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Around Town. 


It interests me to observe the unutterable 

horror expressed by a number of our city 
dailies, insomuch as a report is current and 
widely credited that stuffing voters’ lists and 
impersonating voters were carried as far as 
practicable in the recent East York election. 
The unspeakable nature of these crimes was 
brought to my attention not only by the 
written, but as well by the spoken words of 
one of the editors, He at the same time 
endeayored to convict me of being a party 
to such nefarious transactions, insomuch as 
I failed in my last number to fall in 
a fit and refuse to be comforted upon 
becoming aware of the blackness of deep dark- 
ness which had fallen over East York. It thus 
behooves me to explain why I had the inde- 
cency to survive those awful revelations. In 
the first place, I had not heard that impersona- 
tion was being carried on nor was I aware 
that the lists had been stuffed to any greater 
extent than has long been prevalent where 
there was anybody who felt it in his interest to 
stuff them, Another reason may be found in 
the fact that the electors of Canada are so used 
to these political methods that they have not 
only become “‘ legitimate,” but a fineart. The 
dreadful spectre of an impure election is 
so often seen that his presence at the 
polling booths has be- 
come the rule rather 
than the exception and 
he is expected to arrive 
with the returning offi- 
cer and the poll clerk and 
sometimes a little in ad- 
vance of the scrutineers, 
Not only the average 
voter but the voter 
above the average is well 
pleased when by the use 
of these or any other 
methods he is able to 
win for his candidate or 
his party. If 1 were to 
take a fit every time I 
heard of this sort of 
thing, I fear that for 
years to come my life 
would be a wild proces- 
sion of epileptic demon- 
strations which would 
prove neither interest- 
ing to myself nor in- 
structive to the on- 
looker. 
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Newspapers appear to 

be wasting their time 

in calling attention to 

such matters. An at- 

tempt to cure the disease 

by railing at any can- 

didate or any constitu- 

ency is hopeless, All or 

nearly all candidates in 

all the constituencies 

that have been suffici- 

ently tempted, seem to 

be alike weak. Indeed, 

we seem very little if 

any nearer the source of 

the trouble when we 

attack a government 

which has found pure 

government difficult if 

not impossible and has 

resorted to the tricks of 

the unregenerate poli- 

tician in order to main- 

tain itself in power and 

perpetuate the policy 

imagined to be good. 

That there is something 

wrong we all know, 

but governments are 

never better than the 

people ; partizans are al- 

ways willing to outdo 

one another while the 

parties hold together ; 

partizanship without 

patriotism is strife, corruption, civil war, accord. 
ing to its intensity. The root of the trouble lies 

deeper and seems day by day increasing its hold 
upon the soil and fastening its shafts more 
firmly in every rock and crevice. What is the 
cause? There ia no use carving after the 

cancer till we krfow where it is. It is not cus- 
tomary for the Anglo-Saxon race to be venal 
and corrupt, yet in this greatest stronghold of 
the Anglo-Saxon people in America, the Pro- 
vince of Ontario, elections of every sort are 
fought out on these lines, Right here in To- 
ronto at the last local bye-election there were 
evidences of the most flagrant acts of imper- 
sonation on behalf of Mr. Mowat’s candidate 
—without his consent or connivance of course, 
for personally he is not that kind of a man— 
but asa matter of course, I did not go into 
spasms over it, though the Reform party both 
in Toronto and East York is better organized 
in such methods than even the wicked 
Tories, Of course it seems a little out of place 
to employ such strategies to add to the follow- 
ing of the Christian politician,yet it is the rule, 
not the exception. Toronto is the most religi- 
ous city in America it is claimed, yet it can 
give pointers to New York on polling a grave- 
yard vote. How isit thateven our goodness 
does not save us from these dreadful practices / 
Of course it is a well known fact that we cannot 
get the full vote outin Toronto unless some 
religious question is at stake. Probably the 
biggest vote ever polled in this city was to pre- 
vent the street care running on Sunday. How 
is it that same vote cannot be brought out to pre- 
vent corruption and misgovernment running 
riotevery day I should be very much obliged 
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if some new enthusiasm could be imported into 
this question by the answers of a few earnest 
correspondents. Those who are interested can 
no doubt be interesting, But few of the 
answers may be published in full, yet I should 
be glad to have some light. I have a theory of 
my own but I have offered it so frequently 
that it has ceased to be available. If anyone is 
sufficiently possessed of the subject to write to 
me about it, I shall endeavor to summarize as 
briefly yet as clearly as possible the various 
views presented. 


* 
* * 

While talking about these questions, permit 
me to give you a quotation from Saturday’s 
Ottawa correspondence of the Mail: 

As arranged yesterday, a deputation made up of leading 
Methodist Senators and members cf the House of Com- 
mons waited on Mr. Abbott and Mr. Dewdney, Minister of 
the Interior, to-day (14th inst). Those present were Senators 
Sanford, Lougheed, Perley, Boyd, Merner, Reed, and the 
following members of Parliament :—Mesers. Boyle, Cochrane, 
Carpenter, Coateworth, Earle, Rome, Sproule, Taylor, and 
Wallace. They urged upon the Premier and Mr. Dewdney 
the neceseity of aiding in the missionary work of the Metho- 
dist church amongst the Indians in Manitoba, the North- 
West Territories, and British Columbia, by making further 
grante of money towards building mission homes and 
schools and increasei provision towards their maintenance. 
These homes and schools already extend westward from 
Brandon to the Pacific coast, and the establishment of 
many more is intended in the immediate future. Mr. Ab- 
bott and Mr. Dewdney assured the deputation that its ; 


request should have the most careful consideration of the 
Government. With regard to Government aid to Methodist 
missions in the North-West, Mr. Abbott stated that the 
Government recognized of course the principle of placing 
the missions of the Methodiet church on the same footing 
as those of the Roman Catholic church and the Church of 
England, and that the establishment of a new system was 
in contemplation by which all denominations will receive | 
equitable treatment on a per capita basis. 
This is what is called statesmanship! Keeping 
solid with special classes seems to be the highest 
type of Canadian statesmanship. Our Metho- 
dist brethren are horrified to see the Roman 
Catholic church receiving money from the tax 
gathererstosupport separate schools, yet behold 
a delegation of their members and politicians 
clamoring for more money to Methodize the 
Indians. I do not know how much of the tax- 
payers’ wealth it requires to turn an Indian 
from sun dances to class. meetings, nor have I 
the slightest idea how much better a Metho- 
dist Indian is than an Anglican Indian or a 
Roman Catholic Indian, or whether, in fact, 
the old saying that a good Indian is a dead 
Indian is not pretty generally true. One 
thing I do know is, that the Methodists 
do not believe in a state church and 
consequently cannot believe in a state-aided 
church, yet here they are through their repre- 
sentatives asking for more money to extend 
their church operations, They may claim that 
civilizing the Indian is a national work. It is 
no more a national work than christianizing 
the white man. As a matter of fact, they are 
encouraging by their example the continual 
demands of other churches for separate 
schools and state recognition. Premier Abbott 
of course promised like a politician, and 
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he has in view “the establishment of a 
new system by which all denominations 
will receive equitable treatment on a per 
capita basis.” What rubbish! Talk about 
stuffing voters’ lists! It is not half as absurd 
or degrading as to see a politician stuffing 
religionists. It is not that he is unwilling to 
do what he says which makes the demand and 
the promise an absurdity before all men and 
a spectacle in the sight of heaven. Look, ye 
Methodists, at yourselves! Look, ye ta xpayers, 
at one another! Look, O thou Consistency, 
into the face of Sectarianism and Politics and 
be ashamed ! 


* 
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We will suppose that Premier Abbott carries 
out his scheme of a per capita allowance to the 
Roman Catholics and Anglicans and Metho- 
dists and every other religionist who will accept 
it. What do we see? Probably fifty thousand 
dollars granted to the Roman Catholics, who 
always have been and always will be the best 
and most unselfish missionaries amongst the 
American Indians, This will be spent in teach- 
ing the red man that sun worship and Protest- 
antism are things to be abhorred. Then forty 
thousand dollars, we will say for the sake of 
argument, are granted to the Anglicans and 
used in proving to probably the same Indians 
that Roman Catholicism and sun worship are 
equally bad. And then another forty thousand 


ina state church and that that state church 
should be presided over by His Holiness the 
Pope. It is absurd to talk of state churches, 
for if astate hasaright to legislate in such 
matters it has a right to select the church and 
avoid the folly of subsidizing bodies which 
teach conflicting doctrines, as would be the 
case if there were half a dozen state churches 
tearing each other’s eyes out. If it has a right 
to select the church which is to be supported 
by the state, it has an equal right to say that 
other caourches shall not exist. If it has a 
right to say that but one church shall 
exist, its right must be unquestioned to 
say that no one shall belong to any 
other and that no one shall refuse under the 
severest pains and penalties to belong to the 
one which has been selected as right, This is 
Roman Catholic doctrine ; it is thoroughly con- 
sistent and under it the inquisition becomes 
not a machine of torture, but a method of sav- 
ing heretics from doing evil to the community 
and disturbing the peace of God's vice-gerent 
onearth. Are the Methodists prepared to ac- 
cept this doctrine? If not, why do they accept 
this principle and the pap ? 


| Again, if the Methodist church accepts from 

Premier Abbott a bonus on behalf of their 
| Indian missions, have they not taken their 
i shilling and are they not bound to support 


dollars may be granted to the Methodist breth- |] the government which is supporting them? 


ren to make it evident to the same Indians that 
Anglicanism and formalism are synonymous, 
that Romanism is no better than paganism and 
that the Indian who wants to get to the happy 
hunting grounds must first kneel at the peni- 
tent bench. Is a greater absurdity possible? 
What will the Indians think of all this? Those 
migratory tribes will no doubt accept the pork 
and potatoes of each mission and accept each 
doctrine along with the food so long as the 
aforesaid pork and potatoes last. But I am 
doubtful if with all the grinding of these many 
mills there shall be found many Christians in 
the grist. 


© 
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Think of Protestant denominations sending 
missionaries down to the Lower Provinces 
to convert the Catholics and then accepting 
the principle that the Catholics or 
other denomination have a right to receive 
aid from the Government to go up and make 
Roman Catholics out of the Indians. More 
utter nonsense than the subsidizing of various 
religious denominations to teach conflicting 
doctrines in the North-West was never heard 
of. A portion at least of the Anglicans believe 
in a state church and they can be excused, but 
the Methodists do not believe in a state church, 
unless perhaps that state church be Metho- 
dist, and this is a mental reservation that 
is common to many other denominations. 
Receiving aid from a government is the 
same in principle. A state church is either 
right or wrong and the prinsiple is 
either right or wrong. The Roman Catho- 
lics are thoroughly consistent, for they believe 
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Can they as fearlessly criticize what they may 
esteem to be corrupt acts as if they were 
unhampered by a_ subsidy? Can they 
declaim against separate state-aided schools 
while clamoring for separate state-aided 
missions? If every denomination is to 
have separate missions with a govern- 
ment grant ‘“‘on a per capita basis,” it must 
follow of course that separate schools are 
the proper method. It seems evident that 
this is the new Protestant idea. If so, I 
shall try to adapt myself to it and 
shall make no further protest against 
Roman Catholic separate schools. Then let us 
have Anglican separate schools, Presbyterian 
separate schools, Methodist separate schools, 
Bay tist separate schools, Congregational separ- 
ate schools, Swedenborgian separate schools, 
Jewish separate schools—separate schools of 
| every variety. Of course these would destroy 
the public school system, but what matters it? 
Who cares for the public schools so long as 
| sectarianism has its way? What matters the 
national idea, the idea of a common citizen- 
| ship so long as each religious faction gets 
j ite plum, so long as doctors of divinity are 
able to steer their followers to heaven 
| on separate roads? Of course these learned 
doctors after having divided up the country 
on the mission and school questions, will 
each want separate postoffices, separate 
lunatic asylums, separate jails, separate poor 
houses, and will be in a hurry to die and get to 
the world beyond so as to arrange for separate 
heavens. Of course the whole business will be 
spoiled if they do not have separate heavens ! 
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We cannot think of having to associate with 
one another in the same heaven should any of 
us in the ferocity of our sectarian folly escape 
the other place, I cannot see exactly how they 
can work the separate heaven business, for we 
all agree there is only one God, but in His 
infinite kindness and mercy He may probably 
arrange to visit the separate heavens turn about 
and make the duration of ‘His visit “on a per 
capita basis.” 

There are infinite possibilities in this “ separ- 
ate” business. We might have separate stores 
for each sect, in fact might colonize the various 
denominations and have a separate parliament. 
and a separate governor-general, separate 
laws, separate tariffs, separate militia. Separ- 
ate militia is a good idea, for by means of it we 
might arrange to kill one another and thus 
improve the ‘‘ ver capita” standing of the most 
powerful denomination. Oh, this idea has meat 
in it! blood in it! What fun we will have if 
we work it out! I must admit that it 
does not look very workable, but the whole of 
it is just as sensible as the start we have made. 
If we are to bonus conflicting things, why not 
assist the Indians to send missionaries to To- 
ronto to teach us how to run an honorable 
election? There is no ballot box stuffing, no 
impersonation, no graveyard votes when they 
elect a chief. Wouldn’t it be well to have mis-~ 

sionaries from the In- 
dians come down and 
give us some pointers? 
Instances are not lack- 
ing in American history 
when white men fled to 
the Indians for protec- 
tion from their religious 
persecutors. In the old 
Puritan days in New 
England when Roger 
Williams was preaching 
that every man should 
be conscience - free to 
worship God in the way 
he was persuaded He 
requires, he fled to the 
Indians to escape the 
persecution of the fan- 
atics of that time. Had 
they not protected hi.n, 
the first state in the 
Urion in which the tol- 
eration of a few Christian 
sects was extended to 
compass every religious 
sect would not have been 
founded, and perhaps 
the work begun in Rhode 
Island would not have 
rolled on until freedom 
to worship God accord- 
ing to the dictates of 
conscience with none to 
make His worshipper 
afraid would not have 
been incorporated as a. 
part of the constitution 
of the United States, 
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A similar system to 

the one asked by the 

Methodist brethren and 

promised by Premier 

Abbott, was attempted 

in Virginia over a hun- 

dred years ago. It took 

the shape of what was 

called the Assessment 

Bill. Everyone was to 

be taxed to support re- 

ligion but to have the 

liberty of saying to 

which denomination his 

tax was to be applied. 

Are we ready for that 

in Canada? Is a mea- 

sure similar to that de- 

feated then to be im- 

posed upon us now? 

The law which exempts 

church property from 

axation is even a less 

defensible measure, for our taxes are increased 

by these exemptions and the increased amount 

is apportioned without our consent, going to 

those denominations which have the most ex- 

pensive churches, the largest amount of ex- 

empted land, without our protest being listened 
to or our wishes in the matter consulted. 
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I was surprised at the Ministerial Associa- 
tion atits last meeting insisting that what 
was wanted in these days of political corrup- 
tion was that the churches should take more 
part in politics. I don’t know what greater 
part they should take than in sharing in paying 
thetaxes. Instead they demand exemption 
from taxation in the city and want bonuses 
from Ottawa to help their missionary enter- 
prises, Probably they desire to enter more 
warmly into the campaigns and get more ex- 
emptions and more bonuses. They do not 
want to take the trouble to do any voting 
that is merely for the good of the country and 
the real good men of this town are willing to 
stay home and be personated at the polls. They 
haven't interest enough in elections to attend 
primaries. Nothing will bring them out except 
something threatening the privileges of their 
church. What isto become of the general good 
of the country when no “‘ good” people care for 
it? Nothing interests a county now except 
new public buildings or some fat offices. How 
can it be different when the only politics that 
interest a church are Sunday street cars, ex- 
emptions and Dominion subsidies ? 

* * 
Yet our religious friends, our Methodist 
brethren principally, are always railing at th 
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tunity to get even once ina while by having 


we are a good, good people, a people of hig 


pure politics? e 
* -¢ 


é always to be ruled by this same variety of men 


* 


if supplies in the settlements local representa- 


i! tives dare not propose this necessary reform, 


* 
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I used to hear an old song called, A Face at 
the Window is Waiting for Me. It was a very 
pretty song. Someone ought to write a parody 
on it, There isa Face in the Newspaper Wait- 
i ing for Me. One cannot open a daily sheet or 
4 a weekly, religious or otherwise, without being 
met by some repulsive countenance. It is 
probably an alleged portrait of Mrs. Jonas 
Sniff, cured of catarrh by some quack doctor, 
or Mr. Rattlebones, who gained fifty pounds in 
fifty days by taking somebody’s cod liver oil. 
On the next page Master Tommy Scabb beams 
ia upon us, first suffering from an ulcer and then 
No in bounding health after being treated by some 

: other variety of quack. People with and wi'‘h- 
out pimples shrink from our gaze ; two-headed 
boys and hairy girls, freaks with an astound- 


























ing number of fingers or an extra leg 
adorn the announcements of catch penny 
museums until newspapers are a medley of 
horrors and deformities. I believe in illustrated 


advertisements, but I am of the opinion that 
no bill board, show card nor newspaper columns 
should be defaced by the pictures of freaks, de- 
formities and diseases, These things have 
their effect not only in making the eye of the 
reader accustomed to hideous things, but ante 
natal influences of this sort have more than 
once caused the reproduction of freaks and de- 
formities. Self-respecting newspapers should 
forbid the insertion of such things. There are 
other classes of advertisements appearing in 
daily newspapers in this city which make 
great claim to high moral tone, which 
are a di-grace to their columns. If 
they mean anything they mean some 
thing vile and the remedies advertised 
unless they are not nostrum; prepared for 
those who have been frightened, are such as 
should not be offered to the public. Altogether 
it seems to me that there might be some edit- 
ing profitably done in the advertising columns, | 
and the pictorial horrors make us sigh for the 
good old days when Lydia Pinkham first shone 
upon us, Don. 
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Social and Personal. 





The social event of next week will be the 
Victoria Club ball, to be given on the 25th, in 
honor of their Excellencies Lord and Lady 
Stanley'of Preston. A few of the advance 
notes of what promises to be a most elegant 
and charming affair, have floated into the sanc 
tum. First, the programmes are most recher- 
che, with the handsome monogram of the club 
on the front and a pretty photograph of the 
club building, taken by Tugwell of King street 
west, on the back. In order to provide some 





saloon keepers because they take so much part 

in politics. Now why shouldn’t the liquor 
dealer have a big say in the government of the 
country? The stuff he sells pays higher taxes 
than any other material manufactured, he pays 
a big license for the privilege of selling it, and 
then he pays his regular taxes besides and at 
every election has to give up a donation to the 
campaign expenses of the Christian Politician ; 
in fact, he and the stuff he sells have to pay 
taxes nearly ten times over. Why shouldn’t 
he have something to say! The brethren who 
rail at him from the churches are quite willing 
to have their burdens lessened by the continu- 
ance of the “‘soul-destroying traffic;” they 
would rather see open saloons than the aboli- 
tion of church exemptions ; they are too care- 
less or indolent to go out and vote and to do 
their share of the work. Then how in the 
name of all that is fair can they refuse this 
man who pays ten times the taxes that they do 
on the same amount of business, an oppor- 


little something extra to say on election day? 
I have mentioned all these things so that the 
correspondents I have asked to contribute 
answersto this question of political corruption, 
may have some data upon which to go. Truly 


deals and noble consistency. Isn’t it incon- 
ceivable that we should be afflicted by this 
plague of political corruption? Isn't it strange 
that the Equal Rights movement flattened out 
even though it became evident that Protes'ants 
do not want equal rights? Isn’t is odd that W. 
R. Meredith and D'Alton McCarthy ceased advo- 
cating principles supposed to be those of Protest- 
antism and equality, even though Protestant- 
ism has demonstrated by its vote that it is in 
favor of separate schools and dual language and 
sectarian subsidies? Isn't it strange that we 
have no great men, no national sentiment? 
Isn’t it passing strange that with all this 
sectarianism we have not been able to obtain 


If the present civic administration continues 
its able management of Toronto's affairs, there 
is no telling what may happen. The Mayor 
and his faction have obstructed public im- 
provements until summer is almost on us and 
nothing has been done. The engineer resigned 
at an important crisis, as the Council were 
threatening to advertise for a newone. The 
water works engineer has also resigned be- 
cause he had been promised an increase of 
salary which he didn’t get. Aldermen wilfully 
absent themselves from important meetings in 
order to obstruct public business. In the 
meantime the taxpayer groans under his 
burdens and wonders how he shall be able to 
meet the tax gatherer. Public confidence is 
being destroyed by the folly and weakness of 
the administration. Helplessly enough and 
pitifully enough some of those who are pa- 
tiently staggering along under their load gaze 
at the gang in power and wonder if Toronto is 
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: Those who know the facts have long been 
i suggesting that the Mounted Police force 


, very well take the place of half the 
y present policemen. The money thus paid to 
settlers would be very welcome and the saving 
tothe country would still be great. There is 
it little or no danger of an outbreak and if such 
ie an outbreak were threatened, half the present 
f force would be sufficient to over-awethe mal- 
contents. Everyone in the North-West knows 
this to be true, yet because money is spent for 




































































to the Lotus Eaters, which has attained grea 
success in la belle Paris. A large number o 


town visitors, the success of the ball is assured 
Corlett’s orchestra, numbering thirty instru 


entrusted, and from what I hear, a most ele 
a 
merry throng of the Victoria Club’s guests 
The programme of dances is as follows: 


h 


BD VED ves ccvcovsess OUP TA 0 cccsssiesssens Lowthian 
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Mr. F. J. Ross of the Merchants’ Bank is 
away on his wedding tour. He was married to 
Miss Aird at St. Stephen’s church last Wed- 
nesday morning. 


Miss Constance Fairbanks, lately editor of 
the Halifax Critic, is visiting friends in the 
city. 


aa 
Mr. and Mrs. Archibald M. Huestis have 
returned from their tour and will be At Home 
to their friends during the coming week at 499 
Sherbourne street. 


Mrs. Arthurs gave a small lunch party last 
week, 


Sir David and Lady Macpherson and Mrs. 
Bankes have returned to Chestnut Park. A 
winter in Bournemouth has evidently agreed 
with Sir David ; he is looking hale and hearty. 


Mr. and Mrs. Percival Ridout have returned 
to Rosedale House from Jacksonville, Fla., 


He now patrolling the North-West is alto. | Where they passed the wae months. 

¢ gether too large. ee cote €X- | Mrs. Cosby gave a very large dinner party on 
‘i tended so far and population ere 8°} the 12th; the table was exquisitely decorated 
, i considerably that a local militia force} _ . 

i a : with white roses. 

{ to be called out in a time of danger could * 


The hospitable doors of the Homewood were 
once more thrown open to the haut ton of To- 
ronto society, on Saturday last, when Mrs. 
Homer Dixon gave the At Home which was 
unavoidably postponed from March 31. The 
sweet strains of Neapolitano’'s band sounded 
through the rooms mingled with the 
chatter of merry voices. Spring toilets of a 
ravishing loveliness were worn by the society 
belles who mustered in force, and the presence 
of a great many of the sterner sex was a 
marked feature of the entertainment. The re- 
freshment table was beautifully decorated 
with a profusion of pink and white roses 
which set off the exquisite cut glass and old 
family silver that again did duty in the spaci- 
ous dining-room. Amongst those present I 
noticed : Mr. and Mrs. James Henderson, Mrs. 
L. R. O’Brien, Mrs. Henry O’Brien, Mrs. Du- 
Moulin, Mrs. Goldwin Smith, Miss Crooks, 
Mrs. Dawson, Miss Aileen Dawson, Mrs. Mac- 
Mahon, Mrs. Foster, Miss Blair of Kingston, 
Miss Wilkie, Miss McLean Howard, Mrs. and 
Miss Mackenzie, Mrs. Clarkson, Mrs. Stephen 
Jarvis, Mrs. Yarker, Miss Maud Yarker, Mr. 
and the Misses Seymour, Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Hay, 
Miss Small, Miss Hodgins, Miss Minnie 
Temple, Miss Macklem, Mrs. H.C. R. Becher, 
Mrs. John Cawthra, Mrs. Percy Galt, Miss 
Heward, Miss Julia Jarvis, Mrs. Manning, 
Mrs. Edward Blake, Mrs. William Baldwin, 
Mrs. J. Delamere, Mrs. Robert Baldwin, Mrs. 
Grant Macdonald, Mrs. Coulson, Mrs. Cosby, 
Miss Maud McLean, the Misses Campbell, Mr. 
and Mrs. Granviile C. Cunningham, Mrs. and 
the Misses Montizambert, Mrs. Walter Bar- 
wick, Col. and Mrs. G. T. Denison, Mr. and 
Mrs. Edgar, Mrs. Moss, Mrs. Douglas Armour, 
Mrs. Ross Robertson, Miss Edith Greene, the 
Misses Todd, Mrs. Charles O'Reilly, Mrs. J. 
K. Macdonald. 





























































Mrs, Edmund Wragge had a small tea for 
Mrs, Gwynne, who has been staying with her 
daughter, Mrs. Henry Grasett Baldwin. 





Dwnoland, the handsome residence of Mr. 
Henry O'Brien, has been let for a year, during 
which time the family will travel. Mrs. and 
the Misses O'Brien sail to-day for the Old 
Country. Mr. O'Brien, joining them in July, 
will spend his vacation with them on the Con- 
tinent. 
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The hymn For Those in Peril on the Sea 
forms part of the usual morning service in St, 
James’ Cathedral now. Sunday, May 8, it was 
sung for Mr. Henry Cawthra and family ; last 
Sunday for Mrs, Harry Grasett, Miss May 
Brough and Miss Yarker, who sailed on the 
Servia the day before. 























Mrs. John Cawthra’s At Home on May 12 
was @ great success, and gave many of her 
friends the opportunity of not only meeting 
one another, but also admiring the many beau- 
tiful curios which Mr. and Miss Cawthra col 
lected during their voyage around the world. 
China embroideries, Benares silver, pictures 
and works of art of every description showed 
the exquisite taste of the collectors and made 
the house a scene of loveliness of a nature 












way of filling the time usually spent by the 
guests in weary waiting for the vice-Regal 
party, four extra dances are arranged to take 
place before the regular programme commences. 
Those buds and blossoms who promise extra 
dances in advance must remember this and 
arrive in good time, or their cavaliers will be 
partnerlessand inconsolable. The eighth valse 
should set every dainty foot flying, for it is to 
be the Lotus Eaters, the composer of which, 
as everyone knows, is our own Mrs. G, T. 
Blackstock ; and we all know how we dance to 
her music. The gay Parisians are also dancing 


invitations have already been sent out, and 
with those required to be reserved for out-of- 


ments, will provide the music, and into Webb's 
successful hands the supper menw has been 


gant and dainty repast will be offered to the 


.. Wheeler 


14 Gallop....... ....-Prestissimo...........-. Waldteufel 
BD a 2veseess Country Ramble ........... Bucalossi 
DO. VI haces. sencduns Lie GO BAL... cc cecsse cas Gillet 
17 Military Schottische....Laugh, oh! Coons... .Wheeler 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 










one would hardly expect to find in Bever'! 


Charles Moss, Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Mr. Y 
. Hay, ‘Mr. and Miss Parsons, Mr3. M 
Clarkson, Mrs. E. Wragge, Mr. and Wal 


Larratt-Smith, Mrs. A. Nordheimer, Mrs. 
t 
f 


among thé guests. 


Major and Mrs. Vidal left the New Fort 


Vidal. 


Extras—1. Valee.......... Carmenato .......... Mazziatta . 

. ee ye ge — en cabled wa Mrs. E. C. Jones and Mrs. Winne sail for 
TONBB oa ccccccess aughter of Love...........- 

4 Military Schottische...Four Little Curly Headed Coons | Zagland on June 2. 


“ . oR rs ; acaenee. eee >> 532 "mae Mrs. Fraser of Kingston, on Monday ; only a 
2. Valee........055: ™m passion: OAM .... 66. seers alias 

3 ie Cavccenene Pearls of the Ocean .......... Bucalossi few intimate friends “er invited. 

: ae, AS re eae ee The numerous friends of Captain Geddes will 

BIBS. 0 6c ce ce ee eee EM SOBCR. . wwe cece cernece 

6. Military Schoitische......Darkey’s Dream. ..... Lansing be glad to hear that he is now rapidly recover- 
7: TARO ss c-00c0uexs Military Lancers............ Corlett | ing from his accident, which was one of the 
8 Valee......... The Lotus Eaters........ Mrs. Blackstock | most complicated fractures ever known to 
D. POUEB......-.cvecess Hi tiddley hi ti.........Ringleben | medical science. His being able ever to walk 


Extras—5. Valee............ Aphrodite ............JaxoM@ | again ig due to the skill of Dr. Grasett, whose 
7 — Schottieoke se a aoe nee pons ability as a surgeon has always been known in 
4 WERE seated .-++ Le Seromatea .........5.-00 1 

10 Highland Schottische....... Scotch Airs ....... Corlett | Dis native place. 


Mrs. Walter Barwick has removed to t 


Arthur avenue. ‘ 









in New York for some weeks. 


* 


Thomas’ church, has returned to England. 
* 
















street, on Monday evening, where the choir 


various amusements suitable to the occasio 


under Mr. Ruse’s direction, rendered a numb 










the general sociability of the At Home, 
* 


for some time. 
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ington. 


* 



































Mrs. Thomas Grimshaw, in North Carolin 
Miss Langmuir accompanied her on the trip. 
* 


abroad. 
* 


mour, in a light and delicate pink gown; Mis 
Lindsay, in black; Miss Os!er, in light b!ue 


ing about one hundred. 


o 


A much appreciated acquisition to society 


circles is Miss Lindsay, who is visiting Mrs 
John Cawthra of Beverley street. 


Colonel and Mrs, Sweny are in England. 
* 


The Ontario Jockey Club Race Meeting al- 
Ways excites great interest in society and 
sporting circles, and just now our milliners are 
busy to distraction with dozens of beautiful 
chic and daring costumes, which one sees in 
perfection only at the races. La Mode will no 
doubt be on the qui vive and give descriptions. 


* 
The Toronto Amateur Dramatic Company, 
under the direction of Mr, Gerald Donaldson, 
are going to Port Hope, on May 24, to play the 


Russian Honeymoon, 
cm 


Mr. Norman Playfair of 131 Isabella street 
gave a charming farwell dance last Taursday 
evening previous to his departure for New 
York. 


* 
Mr, Ernest VanKoughnet left for a tour 
through Europe last Thursday. 
* 


Miss Sidney Tully gave a large tea atiher 
studio last Thursday. 


Mr, Willie Kirkpatrick has been moved by 


the Bank of Toronto from here to Cobourg to 
occupy the position of ledger keeper. 
. 


The engagement of Mr. Bruce of Hamilton 


and Miss Fanny Small has been announced. 


Mrs. Boddy gave an At Home in the Convo- 


cation Hall of Trinity College on last Thursday 
evening. 


oo 


Mrs. Rolleaton of Lakefield is a guest of Miss 


Tully, 55 Beverley street. 


Miss Fannie Sutherland has removed to 


Beverley street. 


’ 
Mrs. C. V. Temple has returned from New 


street, Toronto, Canada. Prof. Goldwin and 
Mrs. Smith, Lteut.-Colonel and Mrs. Denison, 
Mrs. Stephen Heward, Mrs. C. S. Gzowski, 
Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs, Otter, Mrs, Macdougall, 
Mrs. Edward Blake, Mrs. W. Blake, Mrs. 


ker, Miss Dupont, Miss Amy Dupont, Mrs. J. 
Mahon, Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Jarvis, Mrs. 
Gillespie, Mrs. Larratt-Smith, Miss Violet 


K. Kerr, Mrs. and the Misses Seymour, Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry Brock, Miss Beardmore, Mrs. 
and Miss Mackenzie, Mrs. Mervyn Mackenzie, 
Mrs. and the Misses Montizambert, Miss Per- 
kins, Mrs. Pemberton, Mrs. DaMoulin, Com- 
mander and Mrs. Law and Mrs. Arkle were 


Major Vidal has been removed to London, 


Saturday to take up their new quarters in the 
Forest City. Major Buchan will replace Major 


Mrs Yarker gave a small tea for her mother, 


upper part of St. George street, near Prince 


Mrs. Langmuir has been visiting her family 
Miss Roper, sister of the incumbent of St. 


A pleasant At Home took place at the resi- 
dence of Mr. and Mrs. Charles Ruse, 112 Huron 


Beverley street Baptist church, of which Mr, 
Ruse is choir-master, was hospitably enter. 
tained. The company, consisting of about 
thirty-five guests, assembled at eight o’clock 
and passed the time until haif-past eleven with 


Before dispersing the Handel Male Quartette, 
which has reached a high state of proficiency, 


of selections, all of which were much enjoyed 
by those present. A few guests outside the 
choir were present and assisted in promoting 


Mrs. Donald Ridout has been in New York 
Mrs. Thomas Tait has returned from Wash- 


Mrs. S. Nordheimer is visiting her cousin, 


Mrs. Albert Nordheimer gave a farewell 
dance on Monday night, which was most en- 
joyable. Mr. and Mrs. Albert Nordheimer left 
Toronto on Wednesday, taking their family 
fora tourin England and the Continent. Sir 
Alexander Campbell has taken their residence, 
Kenmore, for fifteen months, while they are 


At Mrs. Nordheimer’s dance I noticed: Mrs. 
John Cawthra and Miss Cawthra, the latter 
looking particularly well in a dainty white 
gown; Mrs. and Miss Yarker, Miss Yarker 
wearing a handsome orange silk under black 
lace; Miss Marjorie Campbell, in a sweet gown 
of pale blue with white crepon; Mr. and Miss 
Small, the Misses Montizambert, Mr. and Mrs, 
Eiwards, Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Mrs. Douglas Ar- 


Mrs. Barwick, in gray; Miss Minnie Parsons, 
in pale green silk under black lace; Miss Mc- 
Micking, Mr. and Mrs. McCullough, Mr. S. 
Heward, Capt. Macdonell, Mr, Cockburn, Mr. 
Gordon Jones and many others, in all number- 
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pretty home on Huron street Terenas ane, | PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
4-Button Swede 


have paid their respects. Mrs. Temple's day is 
Tuesday. 
$1, $1.26, $1.60 











Miss Daisy Ince gave a young people’s dance 
last Friday evening, which was largely at- 
tended. Among those present were: The 
Misses Morrison, White, Robinson, Wise, 
Cross, Strathy, Louckes, Christie, Proctor, 
Hoskins, Canniff, and Messrs, Strathy, Rolph, 
Hoskins, McMurrich, McCrae, Willis, Arm- 
strong, Cooper, Cannfff, E, Rolph, McGillvray, 
Patterson, Rogers, Ashworth, Bonnell; Miss 
Cross wore a peculiar green chiffon, with pink 
roses, which suited her to perfection; Miss 
Daisy Ince was in white ; Miss Robinson looked 
sweet in a pure white gown : Miss Canniff wore 
a pretty pink frock. White was the favorite 
color, and was most suitable to the budding | 
loveliness of the young girls. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Percy Rutherford have been 
visiting in New York. 


on 





ie aL 


oe 
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q odes 
Special novelties for the Races in Swede, Mosquitaire, 
Iam teld that Mrs. G. T. Blackstock is not oe = eae a 08q 
yet equal to the calls of that society which 80 | © Oar popular Ouff Glove 750. in all the newest shades, 

i Children’s Mosquitaire and Button Gloves and Ladies and 
misses her bright. presence. I hope scon to Gente’ Gloves tar riding and driving in the new Mastic and 
chronicle her complete recovery. Tan shades. 

* 


how bhoiisanian 
j for Race wee! 0 Hate and Bonn 

An anniversary which always calls up warm Tailor-made’ Costumes, Visiting Gowns. Special atten- 
remembrance of our brave Grenadiers was | tion given to Trousseavx. 


celebrated by the dinner at Webb's last Satur- W { 
day evening, when the heroes of Batoche were M. STITT & CO. 
gathered around a most attractive board, and 11 and 13 King Street East 


the feast of good things was done ample jus- TELEPHONE 668 ToRente 
tice to. 


The Queen’s Own had a march out with W EDDIN GS 
martial music last Wednesday evening. When 


the regiment reached Carlton street, on their 
way down Sherbourne street, the residence of 
Mr. Pellatt was suddenly illuminated with 
rose-colored lights, shedding a warm glow over 
the tree-dotted Gardens and reddening the 
evening air for a considerable distance. The 
crowd cheered and the pretty recognition was 
appreciated by the trim laddies of our own pet 
regiment, 
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Mr. Yarker is spending some time in New 
York. . 


Miss Helen McCaul, Miss Edith Yarker and 
Miss May Brough have gone to England with 
Mrs. Grasett. Z 


Mrs. Sheriff Jarvis is at Lakewood with her 
daughter, Mrs, Brydges. 










of 










Mrs. John Wright gave a lovely euchre party 
last Wednesday evening at 256 Victoria street. 
About forty guests were present, among whom | We have the largest and ONLY COMPLETE LINE of 


1 noticed : Mr. and Mrs, Osborne, Col. and Mrs. Dinner Sets in the olty. 
Davidson, Mr. and Mrs. Bristol, Mr. and Mrs, 


Douglas Armour, Mr. and Miss Bolte, Mr. and 
Mrs. Creelman, Mr. and Mrs. Cameron, Mr. and p ANTROHNETHEO A podiy ee 
Mrs. Gibson, Misses Arthurs, Janes, Montizam- 


bert, Dallas, Leslie, and Messrs. Ricketts 


Boddy, Winslow, Boyd, Haskins, Croil and OU N AR D LINE 


Professor Clark of Trinity College lectured 
toa very large audience last Thursday week, Sailing Every Saturday from New 
in Brantford, on Books and ae Those York 
who know the professor’s delightful handling UNSURPASSED FOR 
of this suoject, on which he speaks con : 
amore, can understand the pleasure he gave to Safety ° Civility and Comfort 
the bright folks of Brantford. 


Dr. William Osler, chief medical officer of W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 


John Hopkins Hospital and a professor of 69 Yonge Street, Toronto 
— Py aes — ene Ra 
cently a elphia to a most charming y 3 
of the Quaker City. The doctor and his bride 

visited Toronto on their wedding tour and he H ER BERT S 


was presented with an address, a handsome 
bronze inkstand and a silver-handled ee 
he 


knife, by his brother medicos of Toronto. 
address was read by Dr, Holford Walker and 
the presentation was made by Dr. Grasett. 


Dr. Osler thanked his friends for their expres- 
sion of good-will, and assured them of his con- 
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tinual interest in the city which was his boy- — 
a> a a2 ar “2 Canedion — 
as risen by sheer ability to the osition ; 
he now holds, and Tevsnte may well “ proud F r esh Stoek J ust Received 


of the success achieved by one of her sons, 


AT 
The exhibition of the Toronto Camera Club, 

week in thelr room in Yonge ssrest Market | MCARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 

Building, is well worthy of a visit. This in- 


teresting association numbers some hundred 
members, and its object is the encouragement 230 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter 


of amateur photography. Some of the work 


on exhibition would command admiration any- 
where. The prizes, thirteen in number, were 
awarded by Sir Daniel Wilson, Mr. J. Fraser 
Bryce and Mr. J. T. Rolph, the judges, 


as follows: Class A—Amateur work through- TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 
al perpen > A. L.§ re + marine, F. D. 
anchee ; architectural, A. W. Croil; interior, a 
A. W. Croil; group, R. G. Muntz; lantern TRANS ATLANTIC 
slide, H. English ; enlargements, A. W. Croil. RATES REDUCED 
Class B—Professienal —s ; negatives only | BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Gen’! Steamship and 
by amateurs—Luandscape, F. D. Manchee ; RB. RB. Agency, 72 Yonge &t., Toronte 
wine, a ms ae —e. E. H. 
aish ; interior, G. S. C. Bethune; portrait 
A. W. Croil; group, G. H. Gooderham. Special HERBERT K SIMPSON 
rt eo on wee a F. D. Manchee. @ 
est work on iso chromatic plate, H. English. 
Best work on Starr plate, 1,G. H. Gooderham ; PHOTOGRAPHER 
2, T. Langton : 3, J. G. Ridout. Best general 
work, W. H. E lis. 143 College Street - - Toronto 


a 


The Misses Baird of Grosvenor street gave a 8ap DOOR WEST OF QUEEN ST. AVENUE 
five o'clock tea last Tuesday evening. Successor to late Norman & FRASER. 













3 
























. 


































Here is Something New. Have You Seen It? 

This Sprinkler was invented by a DRY GOODS MAN in Bay City, 
Mich. He noticed that when his neighbors set out their sprinklers, 
they wetall over the sidewalks as well as the lawns. On 
back and forth to the store he was often forced into the middle of 
the street to avoid a sh wer from the ane. Ladies often 
ruined their dresses from this source. it set him to thinking. 
Sprinklers should not bea nuisance. Could one be made that 
would sprinkle, if desired, ina half circle? He thought so. He 
commenced to work and experiment. That was five yearsago. It 
required Jote of patience and there were mony Sanepeatncats, 
bu.tcdsay, NOTE THE RESULT 

Five good reasons why this is the best okler to aoe $ 

1. It will not clog up. 2. It will sprinkle a circle from 4 to 40 
feet in diameter, socording to the water pressure. 3. It distributes 
the water equally over the entire service, wasting none around the 
base of the machine. 4. This is the only machine ever invented 
that will sprinkle water iu a half-circle, thus preventing the wettiog 
of walks while Barney —— the lawn. 56. It can be 
changed from a circle to # half-circle or vice versa, in five seconds, 

We now claim to have the only perfect sprinkler in existence. 
It is simple, will not wear out nor up. Is well made and 
handsomely nickled, is boxed singly with full directions how to use. 
Ite merits are, without question, pone superior to any 
other. RICE LEW SON, Lid., Toronte. 
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EVERYBODY SHOULD RBAD T 


COMIC COOKERY BOOK 
DYSPEPTIC’S GUIDE 2 THE GRAVE 
“This neatly got Up le wor, il | repay a pe spl a se 


; pun app book 
ott cleverly pointed joke. | Tul? vee 


BM MES BAIN & SON, Fine Station 
mot ol WOO 
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Sweet Summer Time. 
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ously commingled—for example, a crepon, red 
black and white, the design diamonds, was 
maie as a plain skirt over silk, but with it was 
a short black cloth Eton jacket, braided, open- 
ing over a vest, the crepon being introduced on 
both sleeves in a pointed form up in the inside 
of thearm. Crepons are in fashion. A dark 
navy blue with pin-point white spots is a good 
illustration of the modes; it had been made up 
with black satin, the bodice trimmed with 
white guipure, opening over a soft blue silk 
accordion-plaited vest. Navy serges are al- 
ways in vogue, and an admirable example has 
been made with a black satin Swiss belt, 
with two twisted rouleaux down the 
center of the front. The seams of the 
skirt were piped with black satin, and a soft 
yellow silk spotted shirt was to be worn with 
it, the deep sailor collar and cuffs being van- 
dyked with a darker shade. The silk fell in a 
jabot down the front. The jacket for wearing 
over this was madein serge, with three Nor- 
folk plaits down the back, the basque being 
gathered on it, the junction being hidden by a 
band of black satin ribbon; this was drawn 
inside the bodice under the arms, and, passing 
through the rouleaux and the Swiss belt, was 
tied in a bow. Short capes of a certain kind 
are likely to be worn, and a stylish specimen 
reached to the waist ; it was made of a shaded 
atriped velvet, dark at the outer edge and light 
at the throat. The cape was cut ina straight 
piece, lined with silk, and plaited on to the 
throat beneath a guipure yoke and high collar. 
A puce-colored velvet cape was most elabor- 
ately trimmed with handsome jet passemen- 
terie, fringe, and black silk guipure. This 
when on appeared to open wide, and showed a 
waistcoat of soft black lisse and jet; 
while another in violet velvet, to be worn with 
a violet cloth gown, opened sufficiently wide 
to show the entire front of the dress, the 
bows being of horizontally striped shaded 
velvet, the tint gray and heliotrope shot. This 
velvet is one of the most novel features of the 
present season. Some beautiful cloaks are 
made like loose dresses of unlined brocaded 
silk, the sleeves large and coming over the 
hand, the front draped like a fichu with a con- 
trasting material edged with fringe, and 
fastening on one side. Cables of jet are a 
favorite form of trimming, and the gathered 
selvage of the material is frequently made to 
play an all-important part. French spring 
toilets for out-door and in-door wear are varied 
enough in styles and colors to suit all tastes. 
Forexample, a royal blue cloth with mantle 
to match, has a full deepruffle of black chan- 
tilly round the bot tom of the skirt, a wide fall 
of the sam3 lace round the neck and over the 
shoulders, and broad floating streamers of 
mire antique ribbon to give the ever-present 
sugzestion of W atteau. 


A favorite occupation for those who lead a 
gay life, and so have plenty of opportunity for 
displaying such achievements, is the working 
of girdles, satchels, velts, epaulettes, and fillets 
forthe hair. These are made almost entirely 
of jewels, mixed in between golden and tinsel 
threads. The fillets are made up on a founda- 
tion of bonnet wire, the bands being double or 
triple to suit the coiffure of the wearer. The 
embroidery is executed on strips of colored 
satin ribbon, only wide enough to cover the 
wire easily, allowing about a quarter of an 
inch to turn over to the wrong side, where it is 
held in place by stitches of stout thread carried 
across in lacing fashion from edge to edge. 
Tne bands may be lined with sarsenet if de- 
sired, but this should not be done if there is 
any chance of its making the fillet at all bulky, 
for it should set closely to the head, the hair 
being lightly puffed up between the bands. 

* 


Unless the material is very handsome, trains 
are slight, merely brushing the floor. Sleeves, 
too, are worn shorter, scarcely reaching the 
wrist, and two-thirds of the sleeves have 
double cuffs, the first long and tight from the 
elbow down, the second narrow, flaring, and 
set in an inch and a half below the bend of the 


arm. * 


Some cool summer petticoats are of gray 
alpaca with a full ruche around them ; others 
are of flowered moreen made plain; but the 
most general are the fancy plaid silks with one 
very deep flounce, the upper part being cut as 
plainly as possible. A good idea is to make 
the skirt of alpaca, trimmed with pinked silk 
ruffles, Instead of a single flounce, three 
narrow frills are prettier and will carry the 
trimmings up above where the skirt's founda- 
tion is apt to show. Mohair is springy, sheds 
dust, has an admirable lustre, and does not cut 
in long slits as silk is so apt to do in its con- 
tinual rubbing against the dress.. Elaborate 
petticoats are striped in primrose and black, 
with alternate ruffles of black lace and thin 
changeable silk. Others are of gray and blue 
striped and shot silk, the flounces being fes- 
tooned with bunches of blue and gray baby 
ribbon, combined in fancy bows. 


Black evening shoes have stars of beads 
studded all over them. Black and bronze 
leather ones are cut in an open pattern on the 
toe and show gold or silver leather beneath. 
Most evening shoes and slippers are of silk or 
brocade when full evening dress is worn. 


costumes bright colors will pre- 
war Seana as a rule, will be invisible, 
and yokes and capes of lace beginning and end- 
dng in an indescribable fashion will add an ac- 
knowledged charm to the perfect dress. For 


ERE is some valu- 
able advice con- 
cerning the 


serge and soft 
checked woollen 
gowns, that are 
so much used 
now all through 


son, Little 
flounces edge 
the skirts, the 
backs are all cut 
on the cross, 
black satin bows are often introduced in the 
center of the back at the waist, and the vests 
are quaint and curious. Fabrics, too, are curi- 
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brown velvet. LA Mopk. 





Escape of the Slave Ship. 


freshness of t 


feet on well worn planks, 


oosely between his fingers, 


waited silent, ready, intent. 


war 


in Short Stories. 





A Poor Meal. 


Like all primitive peoples. the Maories are 
very inquisitive, and, in the manner of children, 
everything to their 
mouths to tests its qualities. In the early days 
a party of Maories came across some bars of 
soap, which had been washed ashore from a 
wreck. Finding that the stuff was too sticky 
resolved to cook it. 
Accordingly they cut it up into small pieces 
and sprinkled these pieces over the sweet pota- 
toes and fish which formed their evening meal. 
Finally they covered the whole mass over with 
fern leaves and mats, and paitios earth on the 

yin the ovens 
till the evening. The scene at that evening 
meal must have been very funny. Not only 
did the tribe have to go supperless to bed, but 
the whole set of ovens was spoiled, and new 
ones had to be constructed before any further 


are inclined to brin 


to be eaten raw, the 


top, left everything to bake quiet 


cooking could be done. 





Friend (back of him)—Jump at him suddent, 
Jimmy, an’ knock him down an’ then I'll sick 
my dog on him !—Life, 


PLANTS 


For your Tables, Windows or Gardens, in great variety. 
Our Fancy Oalceolarias are now in blossom, and a visit to 
the Conservatories should not be missed. Just received, 
another shipment of 


- PALMS - 


ood and well established, from $1 up. Leave your orders 
S choice 


Roses, Carnations, Ete. 


at our Yonge Street Store if you want good quality. 


S::. TIDY: & :3ONn 


164 Yonge Street 


Greenhouse Telephone 3057. Store Telephone 2089. 








N. B.—Deocorations for any occasion our specialty. 
Floral off srings on short notice. 
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STYLE, COMFORT AND WEAR 


Ladies’ Walking 
or Dress Boots 






OUR OWN MAKE 


79 King Street East 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


tea-gowns a new material is in vogue, known 
as Venetian corduroy. It is charming in its 
combination of colors; as, for example, pink 
cords on a heliotrope ground, pale blue, with 
tan or green shining against cream. The 
flowery patterns scattered across this pleasing 
stuff are chine blossoms in delicate hues, har- 
monizing with the general effect. For these 
garments a new Watteau plait is used, spring- 
ing gradually in a long V from between the 
shoulders. The fronts are almost invariably 
composed of some soft lace, which also supple- 
ments the sleeves where the heavy material 
ends a trifle below the elbow. Figured chine 
alpaca is likewise new, and looks well, trimmed 
with crepe de chine for tea-gowns. Princess 
backs are very graceful and always becoming 
to slender figures, and in such instances the 
sleeves are always exaggeratedly high and full. 
Yellow crepon is much in fashion, made with 
a loose front and pointed girdle of velvet, 
Printed gold-tinted surah is prettily trimmed 
with net frillings edged with guipure and 


In the blue hollow of the starlegs night, the 
shaded lights of the gun brig made but a dimly 
brighter area in the void immensity. To the 
watcher upon her deck the feeble rays which 
escaped from the darkened battle lanterns 
made the black bulwarks and shrouds, trend- 
ing into the mere murkiness of her tops, un- 
real; and only space itself reality. The slow 
yielding crush of her heavy bows into the im- 
perceptible heave of the ocean brought but the 
slightest es glimmer in the faint moist 

e night; no current of air drew 
through the idle cordage ; no yard creaked in 
its slings; no plank complained against its 
fellow. Allbelow slept. On deck the few who 
moved trod with the noiseless step of naked 


One shapeless mass of darker hue marked 
where, toward the bows, a gun's crew had cast 
loose and trained a long twelve-pounder, 
Grouped round its breech, listening, gazing, 
they now waited; while the captain of the 

un, leaning against it, twisted the lanyard 


Near it the brig’s commander stood, rigid as 
the taut rigging and oaken rail against which 
he braced either hand. His gaze into the north 
was fixed upon that spot where the visible 
darkness seemed to take on a deeper tone. 
Did he err? Was this but one more delusion 
amid the unrealities of night? In doubt he 


A low-hulled schooner—under the land and 
nearer the horizon than the dark shadow 
showed—with taper spars raking far aft, 
caught the light drain of air which came before 
the first heralded approach of the morning. 
puny tne gently down, she seemed to reach for- 

with her holiow bows; and, dipping her 
leeward planking afew inches more into the 
clear green of the Atlantic, waveringly she 
pointed her quadrant-sweeping bowsprit tothe 
west. Then, asthe light ripple fled from her 
cutwater, slipped stealthily forward on her 
course, while, through the slight haze which 
came with the gray dawn, the loom of her 
great mainsail showed faintly high in air, 
where no sail was.—Charles Stewart Davison, 
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R. SCOR 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


N another month summer goods, 
lighter materials, will be want- 

ed, and our plan is to dispose of 
the stock of tweeds, diagonals and 


that class before then. 


An All-wool Cheviot Tweed, 250. 

Fancy Stripe Dress Tweeds, 800., were 402. 

Fancy Jacquered Tweeds, 300., were 40>. 
Herringbone Twills, 253., were 352. 

Stripe and Fanoy Tweeds, 35c., were 500. 

Scotch Tweeds, 503., were 702. 

Scotch Tweeds, fancy effects, 80c., were $1 to $1 25. 


Not confined to tweeds though 
we ve taken a great pride in tweeds, 
for every yard was the personal 
selection of our buyers in Decem- 
ber and January last, who spent 
these months in the British mar- 


kets. 


All-wool Diagonals, 40c., were 50>. 
French Vigoreaux, 50c. to 60c. 
Beautiful line Jacquered Oloths, 502., were 650. 
German Diagonals, wave eff acts, 500. to 60c. 
yrence ene: oe 
'rench Diagon: variety shades, 20c. 
French Brocades, 25c. - 
Only to hint that summer is com- 


ing and make you acquainted with some beautiful boating 
serges we tell you of: ’ 
Estamene Boating Serges, 30c , 403., 50c., 650., 75c., 
850., 90c., $1 
Henrietta Serges, 30c. to 50c. 
Fancy Serges, 35c., 50c., 600. 


Order anything by letter. 
R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 
Street West. 


oAmsnsMiut 


Cambric Waists 
Flannel Boating Jackets 


Cream Embroidered Capes 
SUMMER PRINTS AND DELAINES § 
Striped Flannels, Sateens, Chambzays and Muslins 


HOSIERY, GLOVES, AND MITTS 


Novelties in all departments. 


212 YONGE STREET 


Tor 


Special Department for Ladies. 


Miss PATON has a beautiful assort- 


ment of the latest Paris styles for early spring 
wear, and is receiving some elegant models for street cos- 
tumes Ladies will find a variety to meet every occasion, 
and good fit and work guaranteed. 


Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
85 King Street East 


New Summer Millinery 


A Very Fine Selection of Laces 
and Jet Trimmings 


MISS PAYNTER 


3 King Street East 


Over J. E. Ellis & Co.’s Jewelry Store. 


{MISS BURNETT 


117 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 
We respectfully invite your 


attention to a new and 
choice selection of 


: Paris, London and New 
York 














| Pattern Bonnets 


‘| Hats and Toques 
»f Also Parisian Novelties in 


1 Veilings, | Trimmings 
MISS BURNETT 
. ee: TORONTO 
MADAME VERMILYEA’S 
ARTISTIC HEALTH OORSETS 


Made singly to order and fitted to the form. 





DRESSMAKING | raz royal DRESS REFORM 
Evening Dresses and Rid-| Empress 
ing Habits Duchess 
ALSO 


Abdominal and other Corsets and Waists 
in Great Variety 
Leave your orders at— 


338 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


Cutting and Fitting Dresses 
and Mantles 
Dressmakers’ Magic Scale for 


le 
With lessons or without. 


Order Corsets to Measure 


In any style. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


MISS CHUBB 


hs 256} YONGE STREET 
Yy/ Just south of Trinity Square. 


AGENCIES: 

2% HAMILTON—Mrs. Hinman, 8 James Street North. 

LONDON—Mise M. Thompson, 553 South Street 

GUEULPH—Mrs. J. Emery. 
% §PORT HOPE—Miss M. meaner 

OTTAWA—Mias C. Johnson, 56 Sparks Street f 
And many others in principal towas. Examine authority 

of agents before ordering. 
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Invitations 
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38 Adelaide St. West 
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Toronto eeeeeoedd 
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63 King Street West—(up stairs) 


MRS. A. BLACK, wa. 


Weare now showing all the latest designs in French, 


Princess 
Superb 


Spring and Summer Wear 
Also a great variety of Millinery Novelties, Veilings, &c. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


Ladies, Our 
Three Departments 


now fully opened. MILLIN- 
ERY, choice spring stock, 
new shades. Latest designs 
in shapes, in great variety. 
Oall and take advantage of our 
long experience. 

DRESS and MANTLE MAK- 
ING—Our Art, Fashion, Fit 
and Finish assured. Place 
orders early to insure prompt 
attention. 

Headquarters for the ‘‘ New 


J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge Street 


Cultivate Beauty! 


It ig the duty of everyone, man, 
woman and child to andsome. I 
have 20 patience with people who \ 
ze ‘*@, no matter how I look, if I only 

- feel good.” If you will cultivate 










2 pesvemans no matter how old 
‘ Fa. / .\ and ugly you may consider 
74 9 fo Attn ¢ Blan” yourself to te. Cease to make 
Otser notches in the tally-stick of 

time or forget how old you are, 
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H & SON 


Lapres’ TAILORS 


: and : 


Hapit MAKERS 


ONTO 


Moderate Prices. 
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“ONEQUALLED ” 


IS THE VERDIOT 


OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


MISS HOLLAND 
Desires to call the attention of 
ladies about to purchase Mil- 
linery to her Fine Stock of 
French and American Bon- 
nets and Hats, &c., in all the 
leading shapes and colors, 
which, on inspection, will be 
found all that can be desired 
in style, while the prices are 
those of greatly inferior goods 
in the so-called cheap stores. 
MISS DUFFY 
Is also prepared to show all 
the newest designs in Cloth 
Capes and Mantles, Lace 
Goods, Jackets for Boating 
and Traveling in great va- 
riety, which are now being 
sold at and under cost for the 
coming month. Those looking 
for Dresses will do well to see 
our list of prices, which for 
style, fit and finish are second 


to none. 
112 YONGE STREET, West Side 


Two doors south of Adelaide. 











BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


—_— 


The Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 








Suse ceoneci | POWERFUL SLOW TO BE SURE 


Are the alterations at GEORGE McPHERSON’S, but we're getting 


there even if we do say it ourselves 


han jou vii'wen we umeorim: | Kennedys Shoes Again in the Slaughter 


cin tachi amt aoa wrrartrieete| GEORGE McPHERSON, 186 Yonge St. 


body, ‘which is more than raiment,”) take care of itself, 


Goto! Yea, g toa “ Beauty Doctor” and get cured of 
our ill looks. She will bring back your lost youth. I am 
n real earnest in recommending a ‘‘ Beauty Dovtor.” 

When any part of our |p wpe or mental being is in need 

of repair, science or skill should be employed to eradicate 

the evil. I am perfectly satiefied with my doctor, Mrs. 

Serratng preuing to ar pasect tesa “aee™ 

eve’ ng pertaining ir oa uty, dev 

earl of bust, neck and limbs, removes wrinkles, aa 
fluous hair, etc., manufactures Eugenie Enamel, Cucum- 
ber and Elder Flower Oream, and a full line of other ele- 


THE AMERICAN 


Corset & Dress Reform Co, 


316 Yonge St. 
Artistio Hygienic Corsets 





gant cosmetics.— Frolic, Ladies’ Journal, Oakland, Cal and Dress Reform Waists 
Mrs. Graham's Canadian Branch is at Made to Order for Ladies 
No. 145 1-2 Yonge Street, Toronto Misses and Children 
Ladies are invited to call or write for any particulars. 
Please send stamp when writing. The American Corset and Dress Reform Oo., having se- 


° aa red the exclusive agenoy for 
The Home Savings & SLoan Co. Ltd. The Beuineiee and Jenness- Miller Dress 
OFFICE: 18 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO Refo ye pos anne ane pea 
$600,00 = Sessonehs my) “interest respectfully — the examination of same, or write for 


and termes of repa. _ No valuation fee charged. 
ee, oot, 316 Yonge Street, Toronto 











Why Go Bal 


you can procure 
such pretty” 


Wigs, Bangs, Water 
Curied and’ Wavy 
Fronts 
or other suitabie coverings. 
DOR ENWEND 
and most 
select to choose 


from in Oanada, at prices 
to suit the times. 


A. DORENWEND 


Paris Hair Works, 105 Yonge Street 
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In The Days of the Mutiny: 


A MILITARY NOVEL. 





BY G. A. HENTY, 
Author of ** The Curse of Carne’s Hold,” “A Hidden Foe,” &c, 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
**T have some bad news, Isobel. 


to speak out strongly. ‘* No one could possibl 


At least I | be kinder than he is when anyone is really ill. 


I mean seriously ill,” she added, as Mrs. Rintoul 


suppose you will consider it bad news.” the | jot herself up indignantly. ‘‘I shall never 
major said one morning when he returned forget how attentive he was to the children 


a oe ee oe ar a Weliews | When they were down with fever just before he 


those at Deennugghur. 


. It seems that the general is of opinion 
thet in the present unsettled state of affairs 


there ought to be a field officer in command 


re, so I have to go. For myself I don’c 
—- but you will find it dull in a small station 


like that, after the gaieties of Cawnpore.” 
**T don't mind a bit, uncle, in that respect. I 


don’t think I care much for gaieties, but of 
course the move will be atrouble. We have 
everything so nice here, it will be horrid having 


to leave it all. How long will it be for?” 


‘* Six months, in the ordinary state of things, 


y occur to bri 
nents sacs that * Eri, the change won't = gether. Of course here, there are the mess- 


When we get | room and the ciub, and so we get on very well, 


us in before that, 
as much trouble as you fancy. 


there you can stay for two or three days with 
the Hunters till we have got the things to 


rights. There is one thing that you will be 


pleased about. Wade is going with us, at any laughed. 
rate for the present ; you are a favorite of his 
you know, andI think that is the principal 


ell, | am going with ; Went to England. He missed his ship and lost 


a month of his leave because he would not go 
away till they were out of danger,and there 
are very few men who would have done that. 
Ishall never forget his kindness, And now 
let us talk of something else. You will have to 
establish a little messon your own account, 
Mr, Wilson, as both the captains are niarried 
men, and the major has also an incumbrance.” 

** Yes, it will be horribly dull, Mrs. Doolan. 
Richards and I have quarters together here, 
and of course it will be the same there, and I 
am sure I don’t know what we shall find to 
talk about when we come to have to mess to- 


but to be together always will awful.” 
** You will really have to take to reading or 
something of that sort, Mr. Wilson,” Isobel 


always do read the Field, Miss Hannay, 
but that won't last for a whole week you 


; h he | know ; and there is no billiard-table, and no 
reason for hisgoimg. At ood csamal then, racquet court, or anything else at Deennugg- 


heard that I was going he to 


as there was no illness in the regiment, he 


thought that if he did not object he would 


change places for a bit with McAlaster, the 
assistant surgeon, who had been with the de- 
tachment at Deennugghur for the last year, so 
as to give hima turn of duty at Cawnpore, and 
a little shi-karing himself; there is more 
jungle and better shooting round Deennugg- 
ur than there is here, and you know the 


doctor is an enthusiast ‘that way. Of course, 
the colonel agreed.” 


“I am very glad of that, uncle; it won’t seem 
like going to a strange place it we have him 


hur, and one cannot always be riding about the 
country.” 

** We shall all have to take bp | on you as 
much as we can,” Mrs. Doolan said. ‘‘I must 
say that, like Miss Hannay, I shall not object 
to the change.” 

“IT think itis all very well for you, Mrs, 
Doolan, you have children.” 

** Well, Mr. Richards, I will let you both, as 
a great treat, take them out for a walk some- 
times of a morning instead of their going with 
theayah. That will make a change tor you.” 

There was a general laugh, but Wilson said 


with us and the Huntersthere, and I suppose | Manfully: “Very well, Mrs. Dolan; I am 


three or four officers of the regiment. ho 
are going?” 


** Both your boys,” the major laughed, “ and 


Doolan and Rintoul.” 
** When do we go, uncle?” 


very fond of youngsters, and I should like to 
take, anyhow, the two eldest out sometimes, I 
don’t think I should make much hand with the 
other two, but perhaps Richards would like to 
come in and amuse them while we are out, he 


“Next Monday. I shall get somebody to put “7 the fellow for young ones.” 


us up here from Friday, and that morning we 


here was another laugh in which Richards 


will get everything dismantled here and send | joined. 


them off by bullock carts with the servants to 
Deennugghur, so that they will be there by 
Monday morning. I will write to Hunter to 
pick us out the best of the empty bungalows, | W4Y: 
and see that our fellows get to work to clean 
the place up as soon as they arrive. We shall 


“IT could carry them about on my back, and 
a to be a horse,” he said, ‘‘but I don’t 
now that Icould amuse them in any other 


** You would find that very hot work, Mr. 
Richards,” Mrs. Doolan said, ‘‘but I don’t 
think we shall require such a sacrifice of you. 


be two days on the march, and things will be Well, I don’t think we shall find it so bad after 


pretty forward by the time we get there.” . 
** And where shall we sleep on the march? 


“In tents, my dear, and very comfortable 
you will find a a will go with = 
and you will find everything go on as smoothly aree 

s* Tent life in India is very | back again. 


as if you were here. 


pleasant. Next year,in the cool season, we 
will do an excursion somewhere, and I am sure 


all, and I don’t suppose it will be for very long; 
I do not believe in all this talk about chupaties, 
and disaffection, and that sort of thing; I ex- 

ctin three months we shall most of us be 


Ten days later the detachment was settled 
down in Deennugghur. The troops were for 


you will find it delightful; they don’t know | tbe most part under canvas, for there was only 


anything about the capabilities of tents at 


home.” 


‘Then do I quite understand, uncle, that all 
I have got todo is to make a round of calis to 


say good-bye to everyone?” 


“That is all. You will find a lot of my cards 


i i holes; you may as well € 2 
Sa Se eee © Spall I cokes acar- | ers, at the end of which time the bungalow 


drop one wherever you go. 
riage from Framjee’s for to-day ?” 

‘*No, I think not, uncle. 
our own bungalows first, and hear what Mrs. 
Doolan and the others think about it.” 

At Mrs. Doolan’s Isobel found quite an as- 
sembly. Mrs. Rintoul had come in almost in 
tears, and the two young lieutenants had 


accommodation for a single company at the 
station. The two subalterns occupied a large 
square tent, while the other three officers took 
possession of the only three bungalows that 
were vacant at the station, the doctor having 
a tent to himself. The major and Isobel had 
stayed for the first three days with the Hunt- 


| had been put in perfect order. It was far less 


I will go round to | commodious than that at Cawnpore, but Isobel 


was well satisfied with it when all their be- 
longings had been arranged, and she soon de- 
clared that she preferred Deennugghur greatly 
to Cawnpore. 

Those at the station heartily welcomed the 


dropped in with Captain Doolan, while one or | ccession to their numbers, and there was an 


two other officers had come round to com- 
miserate with Mrs. Doolan. 

** Another victim,” the latter said as Isobel 
entered. ‘* You look too cheerful, Miss Hannay. 
I find that we are expected to wear sad counten- 
ances at our approaching banishment.” 


“ Are we, Mrs. Doolan? It seems to me that | 


it won't make very much difference to us.” 

‘“*Not make any difference, Miss Hannay!” 
Captain Doolan said. “ Why, Deennugghur is 
one of the dullest little stations on this side of 
India.” 

“What do you mean by dull, Captain 
Doolan?” 

*“ Why, there are only about six white resi- 
dents there besides the troops. Of course as 
four companies are going instead of one, it will 
make a difference ; but there will be no gaiety, 
no excitement, and really nothing to do.” 

*“*As for the gaiety, 1 am sure I shall not 
regret it, Captain Doolan; besides, our gaieties 


are pretty well over, except, of course, dinner | 


gorties, and it is getting very hot for them. 
We shall get off having to go out in the heat 
of the day to make cails, which seem to me 
terrible afflictions, and I think with a small 
party it ought to be very sociable and pleasant. 
As forexcitement, I hear that there is much 
better shooting there than there is here. Mrs. 
Hunter was telling me that they have some 
tigers that have been very troublesome round 
there, and you will all have an opportunity of 
distinguishing yourselves. I know that Mr. 
Richards and Mr. Wilson are burning to dis- 


tinguish themselves.” 
‘‘It would b; great fun to shoot a tiger,” 
Richards said. ‘*‘ When I came out to India I 


thought there was going to be lots of tiger | 


shooting, and I bought a rifle on purpose, but I 
have never had a chance yet. Yes, we will 
certainly get up a tiger hunt, won't we, Wilson? 


You will tell us how to set about it, won't you, | 


Doolan ?” 


‘*I don’t shoot,” Captain Doolan said, ‘and 
if I wanted to lam not sure that my wife would 
give me leave.” 

“Certainly I would not,” Mrs, Doolan said 


promptly. *‘ Married men have no right to | 


run into unnecessary danger.’ 

‘* Dr. Wade will be able to put you in the 
way, Mr. Richards,” Isobel said. 

“Dr. Wade!” Mrs. Rintoul exclaimed. ‘‘ You 
don’t mean to say, Miss Hannay, that he is 
going with us?’ 

“Yes, he is going for a time, Mrs. Rintoul. 
My uncle told me that he had applied to go 
with the detachment, and that the surgeon 


there would come back to the regiment while | stout cage eight feet square and four high, of 


he is away.” 


‘“*I do call that hard,” Mrs. Rintoul said. | and roofed in with strong bars. There was a 
** The only thing I was glad we were going for | considerable difficulty in getting anyone to 


was that we should be under Mr. McAlaster, 
who is very pleasant, and quite understands 


my case, while Dr. Wade does not seem to un- agreed for the sum of twenty-five rupees to 


derstand it at all, and is always so very brus- 
que and unsympathetic.” 

There was a general smile. 

** Wade is worth a hundred of McAlaster,” 
Captain Roberts said. ‘‘There is not a man 
out here [I would rather trust myself to i? I 
were ill, He is an awfully good fellow, too, all 
roand, though he may be, as you say, a little 
brusque in manner.” 

**T call him a downright bear,” Mrs. Rintoul 
said angrily. ‘‘ Why, only last week he told 
me that if I would get up two hours earlier and 
zo for a brisk wg a after sunrise, and give 
up eating meat at tiffin, and confine myself to 
two or three dishes at dinner, I should be per- 
fectly well in the course of a month ; just as if 
I was in the habit of over-eating myself, when 
I have scarcely the appetite of a sparrow. I 
told Captain Rintoul afterwards that I must 

consult someone else, for that really I could not 
bear such rudeness.” 

“T am afraid we are ali against you, Mrs, 
Rintoul,” Mrs, Doolan said, with a little shake 
of her head at Isobel, who was, she saw, going 





entire absence Of the stiffness and formality of 
| a large cantonment like Cawnpore, and Isvbel 
was free torun in as she chose to spend the 
morning chatting and working with the Hun- 
ters, or Mrs, Doolan, or with the other ladies, 
of whom there were three at the station. 

A few days after their arrival, news came in 
| that the famous man-eater, which had for a 
time ceased his ravages and moved off to a 
different part of the country, principally be- 
cause the natives of the villages near the 
| jungle had ceased altogether to go out after 
night-fall, had returned, and had carried off 
| herdsmen on two consecutive days. 


| The doctor at once prepared for action, and 
agreed to allow Wilson and Richards to accom- 
| pany him, and the next day the three rode off 
together to Narkeet, to which village the two 
| herdsmen had belonged. Both had been killed 
near the same spot, and the natives had traced 
the return of the tiger to the jungle with its 
victims. 

The doctor soon found that the ordinar 
methods of destroying the tiger had been trie 
again and again without success. Cattle and 
| goats had been tied up, and the native shikaris 
| had taken their pone in trees close by, and had 
| watched all night—butin vain. Spring traps 
| and dead falls had also been tried, but the tiger 

seemed absolutely indifferent to the attraction 
| of animal food, and always on the lookout for 
| spares. The attempts made at adozen villages 
oo the jungle had all been equally unsuccess- 
| ful. 
| ‘It is evident,” the doctor said, *‘ that the 
| brute cares for nothing but human victims. 
| No doubt if he were very hungry he would take 

a cow or a goat, but we might wait a very long 
| time for that ; so the only thing that I can see 

is to act as a bait myself.” 

‘* How will you do that, doctor?” 
**T shall build a sort of cage near the point 
where the tiger has twice entered the jungle. 
| I will take with me in the cage a woman or 
| girl from the village. From time to time she 
| shall cry out asifin pain, and as the tiger is 
| evidently somewhere in this neighborhood, it 
is likely enough he will come out co see about it. 

‘*We must have the cage pretty strong or I 
| shall never get anyone to sit with me ; besides, 
|on a dark night, there is no calculating on 

killing to a certainty with the first shot, and it 
| is Just as well to be on the safe side. In day- 
| light it would be a different matter altogether. 
| Ican rely upon my weapon when I can see, but 
| on a dark night it is pretty well guess work.” 
| The villagers were at once engaged to erect a 





| beams driven into the ground six inches apart, 


consent to sit by the doctor, but at t the 
widow of one of the men who had been killed 


pass the night there accompanied by her child 
of four years old. 

The doctor with his rifle was notorious, but 
it was rather the desire of seeing her hus- 
band's death avenged than. for tite sake of the 
money, that she consented to keep wetch. 
There was but one tree suitable for the watch- 
ers; it stood some forty yards to the ht of 
the cage, and it was arranged that both the 
subalterns should take their station in it. 

** Now look here, lads,” he said, “before we 
start on this business, it must be quite settled 
that you do not fire till you hear my rifle. 
That is the first thing ; the second is that you 
only fire when the brute is a fair distance from 
the cage. If you get excited and blaze away 
anyhow, you are quite as likely to hit me as 
you are the tiger. Now, I object to take any 
risk whatever on that score, You will have a 
native shikari in the tree with you to point out 
the tiger, for it is twenty to one against your 
making him out for yourselves, “? will be 
quite indistinct, and you have no chance of mak- 
ing out its head or anything of that sort, and 


you have to take a shot at it as best you may. 
‘Remember that there must not a word be 


ably make two or three turns round the cage 
before it approaches it, and may likely enough 
pass close to you, but in no case fire. 
make sure of oe and if it were only 
wounded, it, would e off into the jungle 
and all our trouble would be thrown away. 
Also remember must not smoke ; the tiger 
would smell it half a mile away and, besides, 
the sound of a match striking would be quite 
sufficient to set him on his a 

** There is no objection, I hope, doctor, to our 
taking up our flasks ; we shall want something 
to keep us from going to sleep.” 

‘“No, there is no objection to that,” the 
doctor said, ‘‘but mind iy don’t go to sleep, for 
if you did you might fall off your bough and 
break your neck, to say nothing of the chance 
of the tiger happening to be close at hand at 
thetime.” 

Late in the afternoon the doctor went down 
to inspect the cage, and pronounced it suffi- 
ciently strong. Half an hour before nightfall 
he and the woman and child took their places 
in it, and the two beamsio the roof that had 
been left unfastened to allow of their entry 
were securely iashed in their places by the vil- 
lagers. Wilson and Richards were helped up 
into the tree, and took their places upon two 
boughs which apres from the trunk close to 
each other at a height of some twelve feet from 
the ground. The shikari, who was to wait 
with them, crawled out, and with a hatchet 
chopped off some of the small boughs and foli- 
age so as to give them a clear view of the 
ground for some distance round the cage, 
which was erected in the center of a patch ot 
brushwood, ‘the lower portion of which had 
been cleared out so tat the doctor should have 
an uninterrupted viewround. The boughsand 
leaves were gathered up by the villagers, and 
carried away by them, and the watch began. 

**Confound it,” Richards whispered to his 
companion after night fell, “it is getting as 
dark as pitch ;I can scarcely make out the 
clump where the cage is. I should hardly see 
an elephant if he were to come, much less a 
brute like a tiger.” 

** We shail ee accustomed to it presently,” 
Wilson replied ; ‘‘at any rate make quite sure 
of the direction in which the cage is; it is 
better to let twenty tigers go than to run the 
risk of hitting the doctor.” 

In another hour their eyes had become accus- 
tomed to the darkness, and they could not only 
s2e the clump in which the cage was, clearly, 
but could make out the outline of the bush all 
round the open space in which it stood. Both 
started ‘as a loud and dismal wail rose suddenly 
in the air, followed by a violent crying. 

** By Jove, how that woman made me jump,” 
Wilson said; “ it sounded quite awful, and she 
must have pinched thac poor little beggar of 
a pretty sharply to make him yell like 
that.” 

A low ‘“‘ hush” from the shikari at his elbow 
warned Wilson that he was speaking too 
loudly. Hours passed by, the cries being raised 
at intervals. 

‘* It is enough to give one the jumps, Rich- 












































































































my branch,” 
~ Keep on listening then, it won't startle 


“A fellow can’t keep on listening,” Wilson 
grumbled ; “I listen each time until my ears 
begin to sing, and I feel stupid and sleepy, and 
then she goes again like a steam whistle ; that 
child will be black and blue all over in the 
morning.” 

A warning hiss from the shikari again in- 
duced Wilson to silence, 

“I don’t believe the brute is coming,” he 
whispered, an hour later. “If it wasn't for 
this bough being so hard, I should drop off to 
sleep; my eyes ache with staring at those 
bushes.” 

As he spoke the shikari touched him on the 
shoulder and pointed. ‘ Tiger,” he whispered ; 
and then did the same to Richards. Graspin 
their rifles, they gazed in the direction in whic 
he pointed, but could for some time make out 
nothing. Then they saw a dim gray mass in 
front of the bushes, directly on the opposite 
side of the open space, then from the clump 
lying almost in adirect line between it and 
them, rose the cry of the child. They were 
neither of them at allcertain that the object at 
which they were gazing was the tiger. It 
seemed shapeless, the outline fading away in 
the bush; but they felt sure that they had 
noticed nothing like it in that direction before. 


For two or three minutes they remained in 
uncertainty, then the outlineseemed to broaden, 
and it moved noiselessly. There could be no 
mistake now ; the tiger had been attracted by 
the cries, and as it moved along, they couid see 
that ic was making a circuit of the spot from 
whence the sounds proceeded, to reconnoitre 
before advancing towards its prey. It kept 
close to the line of bushes, and sometimes 
passed behind some of them. The shikari 
pressed their shoulders, and a low hiss en- 
forced the necessity for absolute silence. The 
two young fellows almost held their breath ; 
they had lost sight of the tiger now, but knew 
it must be approaching them. 


For two or three minutes they heard and saw 
nothing, then the shikari pointed beyond them, 
and they almost started as they saw the tiger 
retreating, and knew that it must have passed 
almost under them without their noticing it. 
At last it reached the spot at which they had 
first seen it. The child’s cry, but this time low 
and querulous, again rose. With quicker steps 
than oefore it moved on, but still not directly 
towards the center, to the great relief of the 
two subalterns, who had feared that it might 
attack from such a direction that they would not 
dare to fire for fear of hitting the cage. Fortu 
nately it passed that point, and, crouching, 
moved towards the bushes. 

Wilson and Richards had their rifles now at 
their shoulders, but in the feeble and uncertain 
light felt by no means sure of hitting their 
mark, though it was but some thirty yards 
away. Almost breathlessly they listened for 
the doctor's rifle, but both started when the 
flash and sharp crack broke on the stillness. 
There was a sudden snarl of pain, the tiger 
gave a spring in the air, and fell, rolling over 
and over, 

“Tt is not killed,” the shikari exclaimed. 
‘Fire when it gets up.” 

Suddenly it rose to its feet, and, with a loud 
roar, sprang towards the thicket. The two 
subalterns fired, but the movements of the 
dimly-seen creature were so swift that they 
felt by no means sure that they had hit it. 
Then came, almost simultaneously, a loud 
shriek from the woman of a very different 
character to the long wails she had before 
uttered, followed by a sound of rending and 
tearing. 

‘He is breaking down the cage,” Richards 
exclaimed excitedly, as he and Wilson hastened 
to ram another cartridge down their rifles, 
**Come, we must go and help thedoctor.” But 
& moment later came another report of a rifle, 
and then ail was silent. Then the doctor's 
voice was heard, 

“*Don’t get down from the tree yet, lads. I 
— he is dead, but it is best to make sure 

ret.” 

There was a pause and then another rifle 
shot followed by the shout, “ All right; he is 
as dead as a door nail now. Mind your rifles 
as you climb down.” 

“Fancy, thinking of that,” Wilson said, 
‘when you have just killed a tiger; I haven't 
capped mine yet, nave you, Richards?” 

“T have just put it on, but will take it off 
again. Here, old man, you get down first and 
we will hand the guns to you,” this to the 
shikari. 

With some difficulty they scrambled down 
from the tree. 

‘*Now we may as well capour rifles,” Richards 
said ; ‘the brute may not be dead after all.” 

They approached the bush cautiously. 

** You are quite sure he is dead, doctor?” 

“Quite sure; do you think I don’t know 
when a tiger is dead?” 

Still holding their guns in readiness to fire, 
they approached the bushes. 


spoken. If the brute does come, it will prob- 
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** You can do no good until the villagers come 
with torches,” the doctor said; ‘‘the tiger is 
dead enough, but it is always as well to be 


prudent. 

The shikari had uttered a loud cry as he 
sprang down from the tree, and this had been 
answered by shouts from the distance. Ina 
few minutes lights were seen through the 
trees, and a score of men with torches and 
lanterns ran up with shouts of satisfaction. 

As soon as they arrived, the young officers 
advanced to the cage. On the topa tiger was 
lying stretched out asif in sleep; with some 
caution they yee it and flashed a torch 
in ite eyes. There was no doubt that it was 
dead. The body was quickly rolled off the 
cage, and then adozen hands cut the lashing 
and lifted the top bars, which were deeply 
scored by the tiger’s claws, and the doctor 
emerged. 

“Tam glad to be out of that,” he said ;“‘ six 
hours in acage witha woman and a crying 
brat is no joke.” 

As soon as the doctor had got out the subalt- 
erns eagerly examined the tiger, upon which 
-_ natives were heaping curses and execra- 
tions, 

** How many wounds has it got ?” they asked 
the doctor, who repeated the question to the 
shikari in his own language. 

‘Three sahib, one full in the chest, it would 
have been mortal, two others in the belly.” 

‘*No others?” the subalterns exclaimed in 
disgust as the answer was translated to them. 

The doctor himself examined the tiger. 

‘** No you both missed, lads, but you need not 
be ashamed of that ; it1s no easy matter to hit 
a tiger even at a short distance on a dark night 
like this, when you can scarce make him out, 
and can’t see the barrel of your rifle. I ought 
to have told you to rub a little phosphorous off 
the head of amatch on to the sight. I am so 
accustomed to do it myself as a matter of 
course that I did not think of telling you. 
Well, I am heartily glad we have killed it, for 
by all accounts it has donean immense deal of 
damage.” 

‘Tt has been a fine tiger in its time, although 
its skin doesn’t look much,” Wilson said; 
** there are patches cf fur off.” 

‘*That is generally the case with man-eaters. 
They are mostly old tigers who take to | 
men when they get past their strength. 
don’t know whether the flesh doesn’t agree 
with them, but they are almost always mangy.” 

‘* We were afraid for a moment,” Richards 
said, ‘“‘that the tiger was going to break into 
your cage; we heard him clawing away at the 
timber, and as vou didn’t fire again we were 
afraid something was the matter.” 

‘*The mother was,” the doctor said testily. 
“The moment tie tiger sprang the woman 
threw herself down at full length on the top 
of my second rifie,and when I went to pusn 
her off I think she fancied the tiger had got 
hold of her, for she gave a yell that fairly made 
me jump. 1 had to push her off by main force 
and then lie down on my back so as to get the 
rifle up to fire. Iwas sure the first shot was 
fatal, for I knew just where his heart would 
be, but dropped a second cartridge in and gave 
him another buliet so as to make sure. ell, 
if either of you want his head or his claws you 
had better say so as once, for the natives will 
be singeing his whiskers off directly ; itisa 
superstition of theirs.” 

“No, I don’t want them,” Wilson said. ‘‘ If 
I had put a bullet into the brute so that I could 
have said I helped to kill him, I should have 
liked the head to get it preserved and sent 

home to my people, but as it is, the natives are 
welcome to it as far as I am concerned.” 

Richards was of the same opinion, and so, 
without further delay, they started back for 
the village, where upon their arrival they were 
greeted with cries of joy by the women, the 
— having already been carried back by a 

oy. 
‘Poor beggars,” the doctor said. ‘‘ They 
have been living a life of terror for weeks. 
They must feel as if they had wakened from a 
nightmare. Now, lads, we will have some 
supper. I dare say you are ready for it, and I 
am sure I am.” 

“Is there any chance of supper, doctor? Why, 
it must be two o’clock in the morning.” 

‘Of course there is,” the doctor replied. ‘I 
one orders to my man to begin to warm up the 

ood as soon as he heard a gun fired, so tnat I 
will guarantee he has got everything ready by 
this time.” 

After a yay | meal and a cigar, they la 
down for a few hours’ sleep, and at daybrea 
rode back to Deennugghur, the two subalterns 
rather crestfallen at their failure to have taken 

any active part in killing the tiger that had so 
long been a terror to the district. 

“It was an awful sell missing him, Miss 
Hannay. I wanted to have had the claws 
mounted as a necklace. I thought you would 





ASK YOUR GROCER F'OR 
The Celebrated 


CHOCOLAT MENIER 


Annual Sales Exceed 38 MILLION \LBS. 


ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MO[ITREAL. 





have liked it.” 

**] am very much obliged to you, Mr. Wilson, 
but I would much rather not have had them. 
If the tiger hadn't been a man eater I should 
not have minded, but I should never have worn 
as an ornament claws that had killed lots of 
people—women and children too.” 

‘“No, I never thought of that, Miss Hannay. 
It wouldn't have been pleasant now one thinks 
of it; still, I wish I had put a bullet into his.” 

No doubt you will do better next time, Mr. 
Wilson. The Copter bas been telling me that 
it is extremely difficult to hitan animal in the 
dark when you are not accustomed to that sort 
of shooting. He says he wasina at fright 
all the time he was in the cage, and that it was 


an immense relief toc him when he heard your 
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rifles go off, and found that he wasn’t hit.” 

‘*That is too bad of him, Miss Hannay,” Wil- 
son laughed ; ‘“‘ we were not such duffers as al? 
that. I don’t believe he really did think so.” 

**T am sure he was in earnest, Mr. Wilson. 
He said he should have felt quite safe if it had 
been daylight, but that in the dark people 
really can’t see which way the rifles are pointed, 
and that he remembered he had not told you to 
put phosphorous on the sights.” 

“Tt was too bad of him,” Wilson grumbled}; 
‘*it would have served him right if one of the 
bullets had hit a timber of the cage and given 
him a start. I should like te have seen the doc- 
tor struggling in the dark to get his second 
rifle from under the woman, with the tiger 
clawing and growling two feet above him.” 

“The doctor didn’t tell me about that,” Iso- 
bel laughed, ‘‘ though he said he had a woman 
and chiid with him to attract the tiger.” 

‘** It would have frightened any decent-minded 
tiger, Miss Hannay, instead of attracting it, for 
such dismal yells as that woman made, I never 
listened to. I nearly tumbled off the tree at 
the first of them, it made me jump so, and it 
gave me a feeling of cold water running down 
my ack ; as to the child, I don’t know whether 
she pinched it or the doctor stuck pins into it, 
but the rlittle fellow howled in the most 
frightful way. I don’t think I shall ever want 
to go see ener’ in the dark again;I ache 
all over to-day, as if I had been playing in the 
first football match of the season, from sitting 
balancing myself on that branch ; I was almost 
over half a dozen times.” 

7s expect you nearly went off to sleep, Mr. 
Wilson.” 

‘“*T think I should have gone to sleepif it 
hadn't been for that woman, Miss Hannay. I 
should not have minded if I could have smoked, 
but to sit there hour after hour and not be able 
to smoke, and not allowed to speak, anc star- 
ing ot the time into the darkness till ycur eyes 
ached, was trying, I can tell you, and after all 
that, not to hit the brute was too bad.” 

The days passed quietly at Deennugghur. 

| They were seldom alone at Major Hannay’s 
bungalow in the evening, for Wilson and 
Richards generally came in to smoke a cigar in 
the veranda; the doctor was a regular visitor 
when he was not away in pursuit of game, and 
Bathurst was also often one of the party. 

“Mr. Bathurst is coming out wonderfully, 
Miss Hannay,” Mrs. Hunter said one day, as 
Isobel sat working with her, while the two 
girls were practicing duets on a pianoin the next 
room: ‘‘we used to call him the hermit, he 
was difficult to get out of his cell. We were 
quite surprised when he accepted our invita- 
tion to dinner yesterday.” 

“I think Dr. Wade has stirred him up,” 
Isobel said caimly; *‘he isa great favorite of. 
the doctor's.” 

Mrs. Hunter smiled over her work. ‘ Per- 
baps so, my dear; anyhow, I am glad he has. 
come out, and I hope he won’t retire into his 
shell again after you have all gone.” 

oP suppose it depends on his work,” Isobe} 
#iid. 

‘*My experience of men is that they can al- 
ways make time if they like, my dear. When 
@ man says he is too busy to do this, that or the 
other, you may always safely put it down that 
he doesn’t want todo it. Of course, it is just 
the same thing with ourselves, You often hear 
women say they are too busy to attend to all 
sorts of things that they ougnt to attend to, 
but the same women can find plenty of time to 

o to every pleasure gathering that comes off. 

here is no doubt that Mr. Bathurst is really 
fond of work, and that he is an indefatigable 
civil servant of the company, but that would 
not prevent him making an hour or two's time 
of an evening occasionally if he wanted to ; 
however, he seems to have turned over a new 
leaf, and I hope it will last. In a small station 
like this, even one man is of importance, 
especially when he is as pleasant as Mr. 
Bathurst can be when he likes, He was in the 
= one time, you know.” 

** Was he, Mrs. Hunter?” 

“ Yes, I nmever heard him say so himself, 
but Ihave heard so from several people. I 
think he was only init for a year or so. sup- 
pose he did not care for it, and can quite ima- 
gine he would not do, so he sold out and a 
short time afterwards obtained a civil appoint- 
ment. He has very good interest ; his father 
was General Bathurst, who was you know, a 
very distinguished officer. He had no difficulty 
in getting him into our service, where he is en- 
tirely in his element. His father died two 
years ago, and I believe he came into a good 
property at home, Everyone expected he 
would have thrown up his appointment, but it 
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made no difference to him, and he just went on 


How William Got His Breakfast. 

































































a as before, working as if he had to depend en- 
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remained for a moment almost petrified. Her 
jewels were noted for their splendor and costli- 
ness, and she was known to always have them 
in a casket at her bedside before retiring ; and 
since her arrival in Paris it had also become 
pretty well known that she was in the habit of 
retiring comparatively early, while her hus- 
band’s duties kept him away from the hotel 
watil alate hour. Her maids slept at the fur- 
ther end of an outside corridor, and thus fora 
considerable time she was virtually alone upon 
the third floor of the hotel. 
Of course the robber had made himself ac- 
-quainted with these circumstances, and was 
waiting his opportunity to enter upon his 
course of pill and violence, possibly to end 
in murder. ese thoughts and conclusions 
flashed through Madame Vestris’s mind with 
terrible rapidity. Then, by a tremendous effort 


following her up the staircase who brought 
the assurance of safety and release. 

She was almost instantly followed into the 
salon by three police officers, who were in turn 
not only followed by M. Vernac, the jeweler, 
but also by Mr. Mathews, Madame Vestris’s 
husband, who had been picked up at one of the 
theaters on the way. As soon asthe brave 
lady saw her husband she uttered an hysterical 
scream and flew into his arms, with a forget- 
fulness of her sprained ankle for which she 
could never afterwards account. 

At the same instan{ the officers overturned 
the table and poun upon the concealed 
ruffian underneath. He made a desperate re- 
sistance, being a powerful ruffian and armed to 
the teeth, but was overcome after a short 
struggle and led away to Bh yy" after the 





Or Something Like Them. 

Bridget (at the grocer’s)—The misthress is 
afther wantin’ av—I thing it do be thricks—fur 
the biled mutton-sauce, 

Scales (the grocer)—Isn’t it capers you want? 

Bridget—Phat’s the odds, capers or thricks ? 
Sure, they're wan an’ the same. 








The Sad Truth. 
Uncle Jack (driving with his Boston niece 
through the suburbs of Chicago)—There, Mar- 
aret! There’s a fine place—Mrs, Bornstein 
ves there—just married to her sixth hus- 


nm —_ 
Margaret—Sixth husband, Uncle Jack! Ob, 
I know so many girls at home that are pining 





For Spring and Summer. 





AN ABSOLUTE CURE FOR 











of will power, she not only recovered her in- | heroic lady had briefly related her story of the | +10; fares. 
trepidity and coolness, but also formed a plan | detection of his presence and the stratagem by | *OF their Mr 
to axtaionte nee pee a ae bean whieh she bad caught | im in the tolls, eal —_ — INDIGE STION.” 
out ex ng the s she n e criminal turned out to be one Dufresne, Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
to carol a light operatic air while resuming ber | a galley slave from Toulon, who had made Beat, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. a R 8 | iT S A a Ni F 


seat, and touched the silver spring bell on the 
table with which she was in the habit of sum- 
moning one or the other of her maids. This 
action alone cost her a great pang of fear ; for 
if the spaniels should accompany the maid, 
they would doubtless at once sniff out the 


himself notorious in the South of France before 
breaking loose from prison and entering upon 
the se of crimes which led to the conclu. 
sion of his career. He was a hardened and 
somewhat original wretch ; and he is known 
to have remarked with much nonchalance, ‘I 
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A Tale of Woe. 


HE humiliating truth has long been 
known to me that I carry some dis- 
tinguishing mark whereby dead-beats 
and beggars decipher me among a 
thousand, and dodge about until they 
can get a clutch on my sleeve. So far 

as beggars go, I might console or even gratify 

myself by supposing that some benevolence of 
face or prosperity of appearance induces them 
to trust in me, but the partiality evinced for 
me by dead-beats is very humiliating and 
acutely mortifying at times. When walking 
down the street it is not pleasant to see a ncto- 
rious rascal pick up his ears and adjust his 
lugubrious face for business, and wait for me 
somewhat after the fashion of a hungry cart 
horse as it sees a load of hay advancing its way 
and makes ready for one good mouthful as it 
passes by. Nothing angers me so much as being 
thus button-holed and regaled with false tales, 
while dozens of what I had supposed were 
greener-looking people gawk past unmolested. 

It indicates a softness somewhere in my de- 

meanor or countenance, which, if a mirror would 

but reveal it to me, I would subdue at all 
hazards—yes, if I had to wear a full beard and 

a pea-jacket todoit! Should there be others 

in my dilemma, it may be useful to say that 

carrying a cane affords only a temporary and 
elusive sense of security, tor the cane soon loses 
its power to awe the importunate ; that walk- 

ing rapidly, or putting on a pert look, or a 

severe or preoccupied look, only saves you from 

the annoyance of a novice here and there, but 
the veteran will penetrate any simulations of 
the face. A friend urges the wearing of a pair 
of those tan or red leather shoes, which, he 
says, have a marvelously intimidating effect 
even upon the practiced impudence of the worst 
deadhead. It is certainly worth trying. No 
longer ago than Monday, a man who looked as 
though he had just recovered from a drunken 
sleep in a coal and wood yard, stopped me on 
Front street. 
‘*Eh—eh—I w-w-work at the Humber, and 
j-just missed my train. W-w-w-wont you——” 
**Poor man!” said I. ‘It seems you have a 
slight difficulty in talking and as I’m in ahurry 

- I'll state your case tor you. You work at the 

+} Humber and came in to stay over Sunday, but 

{ missed the train and have no money and unless 

+ you get out there you'll lose your job and your 

; t family has not acent to keep them—shut up! 
5 Don't try to talk. Didn't I tell you I'm ina 

hurry? If I’m right so far spit twice—there, I 

was right. Yes, and you have been down to 

the City Hall and Mayor Fleming refused to 
help you, either as @ mayoror as aman, and 
another man named Taylor, downstairs, he 
wouldn't help you and you are nearly c-c-crazy. 

Hold on, it is I, not you, who is in a hurry. 

How did I know your story? Because you 

tackled me with the same yarn on King street 

a week ago Thursday and others have men- 
y! tioned you since. Don’t you remember me 

; telling you that as a citizen you had rights and 
that Mayor Fleming's heartless conduct en- 
titled him to dismissal and that you should 
state your grievance to the daily newspapers ? 
it Yes, and don’t you remember how you started 
down to the Globe and World to slip the fury 
| i of the press on your enemy, the mayor?” 
ii ** 'Y-yes, it’s you. Eh-eh-l know. W-w-well, 
4 b-b-b—well b-b-by darn, eh-eh-I must beget- 
tingold.” He jerked these last three words 
out all in one as though his baulky tongue 
would go back on him if it gained the least 
idea that it was more than one word. As I 
moved away he hitched up his trowsers, gave 
his eyes a good rub, took another chew of 
tobacco, straightened up his back like one who, 
suddenly made conscious that his powers are 
waning, is determined to make up for it if 
possible by closer application to business and 
stricter attention to detail. Mack. 
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The Drama. 
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NCLE'S Darling brought some unusual 
features to the Academy this week, 
for the third act is laid in the Arctic 
regions and a team of deer, a sledge 
drawn by Eskimo dogs and three 
tame bears are made to figure in the 
A couple of large St. Bernard dogs 
are also introduced and one of them worries 
the villain, to the rare delight of the gallery. 
The various animals combined to make up an 
interesting and unprecedented scene, and with 
other creditable features caused the show to be 
pronounced a success. The rescue tableau at 
the close of the first act was well put on and 
had life and danger in it. Hettie Bernard 
Chase is a plump little woman of considerable 
cleverness and her roguish, romping work had 
a naturalness about it. Frank Calburt, ab 
though his name was printed in small type on 
the programme, seemed to me the biggest 
figure on the stage. He was an irresistible 
Uncle Billy and would be extremely hard to 
beat. Whatever faults were seen in the char- 
acter he played were put there by the author 
and he could not remove them. For instance, 
when Tony is found with a bullet in his 
throat and after by telegraphic signs in- 
forming them that Con Barry was his 
assassin, dies in presence of ali, Uncle 
Billy and everyone else is made ridiculous 
by a long and unnatural pantomime reconcilia- 
tion between himself and Joe Burrows. This 
reconciliation business at such a time made it 
look as though Tony was in the habit of get- 
ting shot in the throat and dying every day, | 


usiness, 


and none of them bothered about it. While I 
maintain that in going toa theater a man is 
under an obligation to enter into the spirit of 
the play and lend his imagination to the efforts 
of the performers, yet the audience cannot do 
so when the author outrages every possibility 
of human nature. In real life there would 
have been more excitement and concern if a 
member of a family fainted than there was in 
Uncle Billy’s household when Tony was sud- 
denly murdered, Playwrights do this sort of 
thing too much. Another discrepancy was 
noticeable in the apparel of the actors in the 
Arctic scene, for while the men among the ex- 
plorers were almost buried in fur coats and 
caps, little Ned appeared on an Eskimo sledge 
in knee pants and cap on the side of his 
head. To look around among them forced one 
to marvel at the eccentric climate. In men- 
tioning these things my purpose is not to find 
fault with this particular play, but to show 
that before the peoplecan carry out their part of 
the contract and simulate a faith in the reality of 
the scene portrayed, the playwrights and actors 
must weed out such features as these which 
are inconsistent with the scene. The incon- 
gruity of the thing holds a spectator fast and 
he cannot get away to admire acting that 


otherwise is admirable. 
* 


In an interview with Mr. O. B. Sheppard he 
informed me that the past season has been a 
financially successful one for his house, and 
this in spite of the fact that he had presented 
more expensive attractions than ever before. 
The receipts were larger in proportion to the 
improvement in the class of the shows. Taken 
altogether the season has been a disastrous one 
for traveling companies, and more of them have 
died on the road and been carried home than 
for ten years past. Most of the disasters have 
occurred in the west, in what may be called 
the California circuit, but eastern managers 
have suffered somewhat through being forced 
to substitute other attractions as they best 
could at short notice. Mr, Sheppard is encour- 
aged by the financial story related by his books 
and says he has already slated a number of 
superior attractions for next season and expects 
to beat the record. 


Social Session will be on at the Academy 
next week, and The County Fair at the Grand. 
In both houses there will be an extra matinee 
on the Queen’s birthday. 


The Sheridan Dramatic Company, under the 
management of Mr. H. Melvilie Boddy, will 
give a performance of My Turn Next, and 
Turn Him Out, at the new opera house in 
Barrie on May 24. The leading parts will be 
taken by the clever comedian, A. McLean Mac- 
donnell and Miss Marion Chadwick. MAck. 


DRAMATIC NOTES, 

During the performance at Kingston on Sat- 
urday night Jast one of the bears used in 
Uncle's Darling, after being released from his 
chains by the keeper and trainer, Mr. Thomas 
E. Webb, suddenly became vicious, tearing his 
clothing into shreds, lacerating his hands and 
face and inflicting several painful wounds with 
his teeth. It took three men to subdue the 
infuriated animal 

Harry P. Mawson, writing 

Weekly on the Actors’ Fund Fair, says: The 
actor, as a man, has vastly improved during 
the last half of this century, yet many belong 
to the old order—improvident and reckless. 
They, however, have always compared favor- 
ably with their fellow-man in other walks of 
life ; but the calling is extremely hazardous, 
and the remuneration often uncertain and in- 
adequate. Thirty-five dollars a week is already 
a very fair average salary, a full season thirty 
weeks, and if the ‘‘ghost walks” regularly 
every salary night, it is seen that after hotel 
bills and the incidentals of traveling are pro- 
vided for, very little is left for a rainy day. 
Mr. A. M. Palmer, whose sphere of usefulness 
is not confined to managing his theater or road 
companies, was quick to recognize the necessity 
of some organized means of assistance, whose 
headquarters should be in New York—the 
magnet drawing all the professional element of 
the country. With this object in view, the 
Actors’ Fund of America was incorporated 
under the laws of the State of New York, June 
8, 1882, Mr. Palmer was its first president, and 
has continued to fill that office; the past year 
he was ably supported by Mr. Louis Aldrich as 
first vice-president, Mr. Edwin Knowles as 
second vice-president, Mr. Frank W. Sanger 
as treasurer, and Mr. Charles W. Thomas as 
secretary, together with the following gentle- 
men as a board of trustees: Joseph W. Shan- 
non, De Wolf Hopper, Edwin H. Price, M. W. 
Hanley, Augustus Pitou, H. S, Taylor, Joseph 
F. Wheelock, F. F. Mackay, Daniel Froh- 
man, Antonio Pastor, Al Hayman, Rudolph 
Aronson. The year of 1891-2 the fund dis- 
tributed $28,879.92, of which $13 211.18 came 
from sundry benefits throughout the country, 
and $11,000 from the city of New York as part 
of the sum collected from the city theaters as 
license fees. The object of the fair, which was 
held at the Madison square Garden building 
during the week of May 2, is to provide a per- 
manent fund for the Actors’ Fund, upon which 
its officers could rely for a certain income every 
year. It was hoped that as much as $100,0U0 
would be realized ; and as the fair opened its 
doors with cash subscriptions of $75,000, and 
merchandise to the extent of $25,000, more 
the original estimate is mot at all out 
of the way. The fair from its inception 
received the earnest support of the best 
people in the dramatic profession, among them 
Edwin Booth, Joseph Jefferson, Mrs. Kendal, 
Fanny Davenport, Madame Modjeska, Lotta, 
Agnes Booth, Mrs. D. P. Bowers, Georgia 
Cayvan, Viola Allen, Mrs. W. J. Florence, 
James O'Neill, Joseph Murphy, etc., etc., and 
such “‘ outsiders” as Governor Flower, Senator 
Leland Stanford, George J. Gould, George W. 
Childs, Joseph Pulitzer, James Gorden Bennett, 
Elliot F. Shepard, Elbridge T. Gerry, ex-Secre- 
tary of the Navy William C. Whitney, Morris 
K. Jessup, Hon. Perry Belmont, Cornelius 
Vanderbilt, Jay Gould, General Horace Porter, 
Hon. Thomas C. Platt, Calvin S. Brice, D, O. 
Mills, and a host of other well known and 
influential people. 





Young America 
He (about to graduate)—In the bri 
of youth there’s no such word 4 fale acne 
e (a little older)—No. It isn’t a slang word. 
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Snake Charming. 





HAD always been rather sceptical about 
snake charming, and although I had 
from the earliest days of my childhood 
—which were passed in India—fre- 
quently seen performances of the kind, 
yet my curiosity was never roused until 

laver years ‘to know something more of this 
mysterious art ! 

Well do I recollect the effect that the strange 
and even wild appearance of the magician, as 
he slowly rocked his body to and fro, piping 
the while a weird and monotonous tune to the 
drowsy-looking reptiles, had on my youthful 
imagination. 

The magic charm seemed to be infectious, for 
I would often find my attention so entfely 
riveted on the ‘‘snake man” that it was not 
until he had ceased playing that I recovered 
myself and saw the snakes gradually disap. 
pear, as they recoiled themselves at the bottom 
of their various baskets. Since then I have 
noticed the same effect on natives, who, being 
naturally of a superstitious temperament, treat 
the profession with a wholesome veneration, 
as a species of witchcraft. However, my long- 
hoped-for opportunity soon presented itself, 
and I determined to ascertain the extent of 
power these men actually possessed over the 
reptile creation. Snakes were plentiful in the 
district, but whether from motives of respect, 
orany other generous instinct, they had pru- 
dently avoided the precincts of our bungalow 
for some time. 

We were nevertheless scarcely surprised to 
hear that one had been seen in the gardener’s 
hut on the previous day, but could ascertain 
little as to its genus. The warm thatch, where 
it had taken shelter, aftorded a most seductive 
retreat, but the natives were very much excited 
and after repeated attempts they finally 
succeeded in dislodging it. The uncertainty of 
its location was exceedingly annoying and con- 
siderably enhanced the danger ofthe situation, 
as every one unanimously declared that it had 
secreted itself in the long grass and shrubbery 
that fringed the hut. This was then my oppor- 
tunity, and as the other members of the house- 
hold seemed equally anxious to witness the 
capture, a snake-man was accordingly sum- 
moned. 

On his arrival, we acquainted him of the facts 
of the case and insisted on a thorough examin- 
ation of his clothes and a temporary confisca- 
tion of his snake baskets, so as to dispel all 
attempts at trickery. The poor fellow objected 
in strong terms to such a_ proceeding, 
and it was no doubt very hurtful to 
his sensitive nature to be suspected of roguery ! 
For my part I would willingly have dispensed 
with my portion of the investigation, as his 
wearing apparel was not of an inviting des- 
cription, and his long, tangled, dirty-looking 
hair was certainly revolting! The delicate 
question then arose as to who should examine 
his hair! There was such an abundance of it, 
that it appeared quite possible it was preserved 
for objects unknown tous, and the thought of 
those ‘‘ objects ” made it still more difficult for 
us to persuade ourselves to undertake the 
task. 

After a great deal of inward deliberation we 
gently broached the idea of his undoing his 
own hair, and were highly pleased to see him 
promptly comply, without showing evidences 
of mortification. ‘‘ Where are my snake 
baskets? Where did you put them?” were 
the only questions he asked, and although I 
tried to persuade myself differently, yét it oc- 
curred to me very forcibly that he suspected us 
of roguery, but we earnestly assured him that 
they were all safe and would soon be 
restored to him. Having taken every 
precaution to ensure a thoroughly trustworthy 
test, we took up our positions in the shade of a 
neighboring tree and eagerly watched his 
every movement. 

Casting a furtive glance in the direction of 
the shrubbery, he slowly and stealthily, with 
bended form, crept towards it, playing the 
while a strangely weird and monotonous tune, 
as ifin harmony with the swaying movement 
of his body. 

Step by step, sometimes advancing, then 
receding, and always playing the same doleful 
intonation, he approached to within a conveni- 
ent distance of the suspected shrub. Then, 
changing his tactics, he first swayed his body 
from side to side, then to and fro, and occa- 
sionally equatted on the ground as if to gain a 
better view of the shrubbery. We were an 
exemplary audience !|—not a stir nor a murmur 
escaped us, as we patiently looked on, listen- 
ing to the now modulated tones of his accom- 
paniment as it slowly died away to a faint 
semblance of its former harshness, The sus- 
pense was becoming wearisome, and I was 
conscious of a feeling of mistrust and scepticism 
which verged on derision, when a slight rustle 
in the undergrowth of the shrubbery attracted 
my curious gaze. 

The crackling of the dried twigs and fallen 
leaves gradually became more distinct, and the 
painfully unmusical wailings of that indescrib- 
able instrument clearly heralded the approach 
of the long expected monster! Then as the 
long grass gently swayed on either side, the 
highly erect and flat head of the snake came 
into view, and as it silently glided with a swift 
and almost majestic movement in the direc- 
tion of the music, an expression of surprise was 
depicted on every countenance, and the word 
“cobra” whispered in low but significant ac- 
cents explained the general feeling. The 
snake seemed to be mesmerized and entirely 
thrilled with the music, which exercised a 
most peculiar charm, causing it to sway its 
head in a slow, drowsy manner, in imitation of 
the snake-man. At times it would raise its 
head in a proud defiant attitude, thrusting 
forth its quivering and venomous tongue in a 
vindictive manner! The “charmer” kept his 
eagle eye riveted on the snake, and as he con- 
tinued playing, slowly lessened the distance 
between them, until finding himself close 
enough, he suddenly dropped his instrument 
and pounced on his victim. The action was 
so quick that we had scarcely realized the 
change when we saw him holding up the snake 
by the neck for our inspection, 

He assured us that it was now perfectly 
harmless, as he had extracted the venomous 
sting at the moment cf ite capture, and would 
be proud to add it to his already extensive col- 
lection, which he was at liberty to do as far as 
I was concerned. 








Notwithstanding this example, there are 
mysteries in connection with snake charming 
which I am entirely ignorant of, and the magic 
stone with which they are supposed to cure 
snake bites is one of them. 

There are “professional secrets” which one 
cannot expect snake charmers to divulge, and 
although he trusted me with his precious snake 
baskets and the secrets of that mystic head of 
hair, I could not ingratiate myself any further 
into his confidence, and mast therefore rest 
contented with what I know of the mysterious 
art of snake charming. E. H. Lewis. 
























"Varsity Chat. 

BREAK in the historical sequence in 
the growth of Victoria College took 
place this week at Cobourg. What 
effect this will have on the college 
throughout the ages yet to be un- 
rolled, I shall leave to others to pre- 

dict. The closing exercises just concluded were 
a closing in more than name. In the past, the 
annual darkening of the halls by drawing to- 
gether the shutters was but a formal ceremony, 
for ina few weeks the corridors would again 
re-echo with the footsteps of eager-hearted and 
bright-minded youths, Now the curtains are 
down forever and the spirit of learning has 
fled from the old halls. The college which was 
the material embodiment of a high ideal of a 
moral and intellectual development for 
which the Methodists of this country 
have struggled for the past fifty years 
and will doubtless continue to struggle, 
has been transferred to this city where classes 
will in future be conducted. I can ina small 
degree understand how many fought to retain 
the college in the place where it withstood 
severe storms and in spite of all grew likea 
green bay tree. The sentiment—a strong 
power however much we may deny it—that 
gathered around the old college cannot be 
transferred to the new. The traditions will 
lose their force. As a missing linkin the evo- 
lution of the institution, will be the transition 
period. The charm in an appeal to history has 
been destroyed. The new growth may be more 
rapid than the old, but it cannot be expected to 
be more sturdy. To different climes has the 
college been transferred. She will now be sur- 
rounded by bold competitors, some of whom 
will make free to say that in literary and scien- 
tific pursuits they have more to offer than she. 
In the sphere of theology, however, old ‘‘ Vic” 
still stands on the old rock with a firmness 
not lightly to be dealt with. By October next 
she will be by our side. We hope that her 
faith in the old promises will continue but 
continuing will be developed and expanded. 
Each college will find that she has much to do, 
for ia every walk of life the struggle between 
‘‘an eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth” 
and ‘‘love your enemies” is as great as it was 
when the Child was born in the manger. 














































































A special meeting of the Natural Science 
Association was held for the purpose of award- 
ing the medals and prizes. The association 
encourages original research, for which we have 
a vast field yet to be traveled over and ex- 
plored. The men who carried off the awards 
are all worthy and along with the signs 
of success which they have won they 
carry the good wishes of their fellows. 
Mr. W. A. Parks was awarded the McMurrich 
medal (the gift of Mr. W. B. McMurrich, M.A.) 
for an essay on the Anatomy of Spirifera Dis- 
juncta. The Cawthorne medal (the gift of Mr. 
F. T. Shutt, M.A.) was awarded to Mr. F. J. 
Smale for an essay on The Phosphones, 
Messrs. A. D. Cuambers and M. A. Chrysler 
were awarded the prizes for mineralogical and 
botanical colleetions. 
























From the Eastern Hemisphere the senate 
has chosen three men as worthy of being 
honored with the LL. D. degree. These are: 
Sir George Baden-Powell, M.P., Mr. Alexander 
Staveley Hill, Q.C., D.C.L., M.P., of England, 
and Mr. John Landauer of Brunswick, 
Germany. All three have worked with a will 
on behalf of the restoration of the university. 
Sir George and Mr. Hill are well known in 
political circles, The latter has been noted for 
the rich red color of his necktie and his strong 
language. The former visited Canada about 
two years ago and was dined and wined at the 
Toronto Club by a large number of university 
men at the pleasure and expense of Mr. W. 
Mulock, Q.C., M.E., vice-chancellor. Both can 
swing an easy and clear pen. Mr. Landauer is 
a@ man given much to original research, in fact, 
to state that he is a German would be equiva- 
lent to attributing to him many qualities that 
mark out a man given to diligence to study. 
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Coming Events. 









The closing exercises of the Toronto Conser- 
vatory School of Elocution will take place at 
the Pavilion on Tuesday evening, May 31. The 
programme will consist of readings, advanced 
Delsarte gymnastics and tableaux, and Mr, 
Harold Jarvis will assist. The tableaux will 
reproduce in elaborate detail many of the 
famous classical statues of ancient Greece, a 
form of zesthetic entertainment heretofore un- 
known in our midst. Seats will be on sale at 
Nordheimer’s after May 25. 

The annual festival in aid of the House of 
Providence will be held on the grounds, Power 
street, on May 24th, commencing at 10 a.m, 
and continuing until 11 in the evening, The 
attendance will undoubtedly be large. The 
annual report of the House of Providence has 
just been issued and gives a complete state- 
ment of the finances and work ofthe insti- 
tution for the year. 
































He Agreed. 


‘““Make it very. strong and close, Uncle 
John,” said the lady of the manor to the negro 
who was building a new garden fence; ‘‘ my 
christianity can’t stand the test of my neigh- 
bor’s pigs and chickens.” 

“T b'lieve you, missus,” was the old man’s 
emphatis response, ‘‘kase I bin allus notice 
dut dere was an end to all peace and will, 
and neighborliness, an’ ‘ligion, whar dar warn’t 
no fence.” 























A Poetica! Authority. 

Peck (the grocer, to his assistant)— You've 
rolled that oil barrel so close to the eugar that 
the sugar smells of petroleum. 

Assistant— Well, sir, don’t you know that 
Sir Edwin Arnold maintains that sweetness 
and light should go together? 





Years Ago. 


For Saturday Night. 


“ Ah! that was 5 ears ago,” 
Her eyes held unshed tears ; 
Her heart still hungered so, 
For the love of other years. 
“*T’'m eure he loved me in those days, 
Now he seems cold, always, always.” 


“Ob | that was years ago,” 
Blithe was her tone and gay ; 
“ But I thawed him out, although 
He was cold for many a day. 
Now he’s as good as good can be, 
You'd think he still was courting me.” 


So little mars or makes 

The happiness of life ; 
How easily he breaks 

Her heart, whom he calls wife, 
By failing now to let her know 
He loves her as in years ago. 


It happens oft enough, 
The fault is hers you know ; 
He’s sure of a rebuff, 
If he doesn’t do just so. 
But not so sure cf thanks or praise, 
Nor even the smile of other days. 


And thus begins the ‘‘ sear 

And yellow leaf” of life ; 
Yet he is still ‘‘ my dear,” 

And he calls her ‘' darling wife.” 
Words, empty words, as both well know, 
They mean far lese than years ago. 


O, all ye would-be brides, 
And husbands yet to be, 
When launching on the tides 
Of the matrimonial sea, 
Let your love last, and iet it glow 
Brighter each year than years ago. 
Burk’s Falle, May 9, 1892. J. Suey. 


The Voice at Night. 


For Saturday Night. 
Oft-times the unknown poet's soul is sad, 
Sick unto death, drench’d with despair forlorn ; 
For a'l the world seems hurrying past his door 
Where he sits singing; and they leave him there to 
mourn. 
Few, few, have noticed his soft, melodious songs— 
And poets sometimes need encouragement : 
Sick grows his heart as the retching heart of one 
Who, having told his love, is forth unheeded sent. 


But, haply, to him whispers a voice at night 
On bed of trackless fancies: ‘‘ Poet, rise ! 
Tho’ earth has scorned thy humble, tearful songs, 
Think not that they are all unheard ; for in the skies 
They come as incense. God the ceneser fille. 
Be thine to tend ite flame. Still let it swing 
Ite holy scents. ‘Tis Heaven’s sweet woods it burns, 
Whose perfumes are too rare for earth’s wiseman or king. 


** And if the chante of them whom men call great, 
Beat down thy lays, be not overwhelm'd thou ! 
Idols were worsbipp'd in the earth, while He 
Was crucified who wore God's sign upon his brow. 
The blaring trump drowne out the trembling flute, 
Whoee music is more fine. Thy homely song, 
Unknown to thyself, has touch’d some heart 
Their chorus ne’er could reach. Still pour thy notes al org? 


“ And it may chance, on an undream’d of day, 
That he who won the singer’s laurel here, 
Shall dread to meet the Eternal—Master of Songs !|— 
And cowering shall draw back on trembling knees of fear ; 
But he who sang like bird in market-place, 
Amid the roar, heard not of anyone— 
To him the Tuner of Worlds shall stretch his hand, 
Saying unto bim: ‘Thou servant of God, well done,!’’”’ 
Jas. A. TUCKER. 


Friendship. 
For Saturday Night. 
True friendship is the rarest gem 
Of all the gems of earth, 
Though set ne’er in a diadem 
Nor judged by market worth. 
Who wears it on his heart may laugh 
At poverty and fate ; 


He leans upon a stronger staff 
Than the richest potentate. 


True friendship is the fairest flower 
Io the garden of the race; 
Nor frost, por drought, nor tempest’s power 
May dim ite virgin grace. 
Who hath it in his little plot, 
In some blest spot apart, 
Shall find contentment in his cot 
And gladness in his heart. 


True friendship knows no gulf between 
The high-born and the lowly ; 
Nor life, nor death, hath edge so keen 
To sever bonds so holy. 
Though doubt, and destiny, and hate, 
May dare their worst endeavor, 
Who hath his friend—come any fate— 
He hath his friend forever. 
Sam GReRNwoop. 





Love. 





For Saturday Night. 

These gentle sounds, these gurgling streams, 
These waters bright that flow ; 

These gracious rays, these sunny gleams, 
These cheerful lighte that glow ; 

These twitt’ring notes, these warblings wild, 
These blending songs 60 rare ; 

These buds so green, these peeping blades, 
These op’ning flow'rs so fair ; 

These basking hille, these sun-kiss’d glades, 
These beauties ev'rywhere, 

That run, that flash, that fly, that epring 
Around me and above 

They shed, they shine, they chant, they sing, 
God’s great symphonious love. 

Ernest E. Leion. 


The Lakes Shall Rise. 


Practical Jack was a tug-man bold ; 
To fight with a gale was “‘ better than gold.” 
His was a place in the heaviest blow ; 
It pained him to see that the water was low. 
Jack puzzled and poudered the causes to solve, 
And finally made « sagacious resolve. 
Castor and Pollux, the Polar star ; 
A horned Moon, dim Aloor, Mizar ; 
The rest of the Dipper, Orion too ; 
Procyon, Sirius and Betelgeuse ; 
Spice, ham, Aldebaran ; 

e had them all in his mental plan. 
** I’ve noticed of late,” said Captain Jack, 
“That the moon reclines too much on ite bacir. 

I but manage it up to tip 


Could 
We'd soon have of water a sip.” 
The moon had nothing to 
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My First And Last Bear Hunt. 


HE startling news was brought 









son whom all love and respect; a sort of A Sure Plan. f 
silver thread in the golden web of the busy, 


hurrying young American life about her. 


Between You and Me. 
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argu Lapy Gay. into the village that a big bear 
eas was on the ice down the river, 

ss sas k I . 
in a New York Individualities. and Dick and I got our rifles 






put on our skates, and started for 

his scalp. Round the bend we 

glided cautiously, keeping a 
sharp lookout for evidences of his whereabouts, 
but nothing did we see. Up and down the 
frozen surface we went several times, covering 
adistance of about a quarter of a mile in length, 
and scrutinizing carefully the snow-clad banks 
of the stream, which were thickly covered in 
places with a dense growth of cedar bush. At 
the further end of our beat the creek narrowed 
considerably, the land on either side forming a 
sort of promontory, and leaving a passage 
between of about eight feet wide and twenty 
feet or so in length, after which the stream 
broadened out again but not to such an extent 
as on our side of the neck or passage. Our 
tactics thus far having met with no success and 
as we were pretty well agreed that the bear 
was on the hither side of the neck, concealed 
from our sight by the bushes on the banks, we 
decided to separate, each covering one bank of 





paper as to the 
best means 
available by 
which a wife 
may help her 
husband to run 
for office. A 
money prize was 
offered, which 
was won by a 
Torontunian, Stinson Jarvis, the well known 
author of Geoffrey Hampstead. Some of Mr. 
Jarvis’s points are so well taken that for 
the benefit and warning of my sisters, I am 
going to quote them: ‘In either sex tne 
ability for veracity depends upon the presence 
of courage ; therefore that sex which is the 
more courageous is the more truthful. Also 
when two sexes are unequally bound by social 
laws, the one which is most free will tell fewer 
untruths as excuses. Women do not love 








In the Temperance Building at the World's 
Fair there will stand a handsome marble bust 
of Frances Willard. 


‘Mrs. Richard A. Proctor, the widow of the 
astronomer, was married not long ago in Lon- 
don to Dr. James Cammac Smythe of Belfast, 
Ireland. Dr. and Mrs. Smythe are spending 
their honeymoon in Scotland. 

To get away from the mails is one of the 
reasons for which Mr, E, C. Stedman has gone 
on asea voyage. This is his first vacation in 
many years, and he needs it to recruit his 
strength tor the work he has planned to do up- 
on his return, 


Jean Nelson, who recently won the first place 
in the oratorical contest at De Pauw Univer- 
sity, is only nineteen years old. She chose 
Industrial Freedom as her subject. There are 
twelve hundred students in the university, and 
she enjoys the honor of being the only woman 
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truth in a masculine way. They love satisfac- 
tion. Courageous men cannot bear to feel 
cowardly in either issuing or submitting toa 
lie. They only, and not women, hav» delivered 
us from the errors that grew respectable in 
their hoary antiquity. But women have 
backed upevery mistake the world ever pro- 
duced, if it gave them satisfaction. In 
India—not here, but in India—women go 
toa temple and say: ‘I believe in Buddha as 
the saviour of the world,’ but if it were the 
fashion they would quite as readily assert their 
belief in John Smith, if the new Easter frock had 
to be exhibited. When acat chooses a warm 
hearth-rug it cares little whether the rug is 
from the Ganges or Syria. House account books 
in which asparagus means ribbons, silver soap 
means gloves and the little arrangement with 
the butcher means part payment of Mme, 
Parisienne’s bill!—has any woman of these 
peccadilloes the courage to confess them? No 
—she will explain, And, after entangling her- 
self fearfully, hubby finds that the entangle- 
ment proceeds from her want of courage and 
that her record in the spiritual Doomsday book 
can only be assisted by his greater liberality. 
Again, there are many fields in which a 
woman fabricates and a man will not. Because 
he has no fears, hubby often tells his wife of 
a mild flirtation when his vanity demands 
& companionable outlet. But is she 
similarly frank? Hardly ever! Almost in- 
variably she thinks it wiser to deny even her 
smallest transgressions against those laws 
by which she is hemmed in on every side. 
Who tells us the truths about ourselves 
which we abominate?) Why, the coarse-feat- 
ured brute who has the courage to tell them, 
under the guise, perhaps, of humorous repar- 
tee. And who makes us feel that life is pleas- 
ant? Why, the sweet women who lie and 
flatter us (God bless them!) into a better and 
more useful opinion of ourselves. A careful 
truth hunter will, after years, discover the 
frequent brutality of truth—how it robs of 
many pleasing delusions—and he will seek 
again, asan art, the ability for happiness in 
self-deception ; and when I say that women 
are less truthful than men because they are 
cowards, there is no condemnation in my re- 
mark. Their natural protectors want them to 
be cowards so that there may be an oppor- 
tunity to show off. Men cannot do without 
the sweet, flattering lies of women that raise 
their amour propre and tend to make them 
live up to feminine ideals.” 


If English papers are to be believed, our 
wheelmen could give them some pointers on 
courtesy. This is how things go ‘‘ over there,” 
according to the papers: ‘Swirling round 
corners at a terrific pace, these fellows startle 
pedestrians and frighten horses, under whose 
noses they will rush, not caring a whit for the 
annoyance and danger caused by their erratic 
movements and tremendous speed. To quell 
these evils, steps should at once be taken, and 
the custom of riding four or five abreast made 
an indictable offence, together with the practice 
of spurting, now so common, and so perilous to 
the helpless pedestrian.” The average rider 
about here may go up a long way ahead of 
such ’Arrys as these / 


A periodical subject for discussion has lately 
come up in some New York papers. To spank 
or not to spank, that is the question. Every- 
one gives their experience and expresses their 
opinions and we learn from the disclosures 
some marvelous facts. For instance, that 4 
New York matron spanks her daughters until 
they are eighteen years old—she begins when 
they are two! Mrs. Montagu, my dear, you 
may retire into oblivion. A Canadian girl says 
that she is still passing under the rod at six- 
teen and that it does her good—she must be an 
enfant terrible, or a fool, certainly! One would 
hesitate to believe some of these letters, only 
that one has read worse, for example the effu- 
sions of two females in reference to the Deacon 
trial now in progress in France, which, though 
published in the Pall Mall Budget, are not fit 
even to be quoted from here. By the way, I 
am so glad the Home Secretary has let Mrs. 
Osborne out! No doubt she deserved punisb- 
ment and had she been hardened I shouldn’t 
have pitied her, but she was dying of shame 
and distress, and I think her short term in 
prison has been a lifetime of agony, such as 
you and I have no idea of. 


You all know Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe! 
Everyone who isn’t very young has read her 
touching negro story, and even the youngsters 
have seen Uncle Tom on the stage. It is sweet 
to be loved by one’s neighbors, and the dear, 
gentle old lady is certainly happy in that way. 
They tell of her to-day that she strays about 
the streets of Hartford in an aimless promen- 
ade, now and then accosting a passer-by, link- 
ing her arm in that of some bonnie girl or stal- 
wart man, and chatting pleasantly to them. 
At church she gets restless, slowly steps from 
her pew and ambles about the church, and 
sometimes steps up into the chancel, where 
she gently touches and lifts the sacred service 
of the Communion. Everyone knows her, ana 
no one resents her failing powers, but loves her 
for what she bas been. And so this dear 
woman flite about, as a sort of privileged per- 





























who has attained her distinction. 


The attention given to athletics at Bryn 
Mawr is shown by the statement that Miss 
Elizabeth Guilford, Sophomore, took the ribbon 
prize for the highest record in vaulting, 4 feet 
74 inches ; Miss Mary Ritchie, Freshman, won 
the prize for the best running high jump; 
while Miss Emma Atkins, Junior, came out 
first in the best general athletic work. 


Behanzin, King of Dahomey, adds the re- 
sources of civilization to tbe traditions of his 
own country. He was educated in Paris, and 
is pronounced by far the most cruel and savage 
monarch France has yet had to fight in this 
quarter of Africa. Every one acquainted with 
Dahomey thinks France undertakes a big con- 
tract in trying to conquer the country. 


The Prince of Wales’s health is said to be 
exciting alarm among the inner circles in Eng 
land. Since the death of his elder son he has 
shown a disposition to indulge in hypochon- 
dria, and is especially tormented by fear lest 
the succession may pass out of the male line of 
his family. This is one reason for hastening 
the betrothal between Prince George of Wales 
and Princess Mary of Teck. 


Fanny Kemble is now eighty-two years old. 
She is very feeble, and her great triumphs on 
the stage are only a dim memory with her. 
Her home is The Bower, Limpsfield, Surrey, 
England, where she is cared for by her 
daughter, who is the wife of Canon Leigh. She 
never writes a letter except to her daughter in 
Philadelphia, and her reading is limited to the 
Bible and a few religious books, 


Harry Furniss, the caricaturist of London 
Punch, is giving samples of his quality. 
While he was in Washington he was asked to 
stop over to attend a dinner of the famous 
Gridiron Club. ‘‘ We would like to put you on 
the gridiron,” his would-be host explained. 
“That would hardly be right,” spoke up the 
little artist. ‘‘I have heard of putting a grid- 
iron on a furnace, but never a Furniss on a 
gridiron.” 

During her recent stay at Hyeres, Queen 
Victoria visited the Infant Asylum, and was 
so gratified with the result of her observations 
that, in reply to the request of the managers for 
her permission to name a cot for her, she sent 
money enough to endow four new beds. These 
are to be named respectively the Queen Vic- 
toria, the Princess Beatrice, the Duchess of 
Connaught and the Princess Margaret Victoria 
of Connaught. 

Mre. Montagu, who is now serving a term in 
prison on a conviction of having caused the 
death of her child by cruelty, may one day be- 
come Duchess of Manchester. This is how it 
might happen: The present duke is in very 
poor health. Should he and his only son, Lord 
Robert Montagu, die, the father-in-law of the 
prisoner would succeed to the title, and in the 
ordinary course of events Mrs. Montagu would 
become a duchess. 

Mrs. Anne Hyde, of Fishkill-on-Hudson, 
N.Y., won a prize once for being the oldest in- 
habitant. This incident encouraged her in the 
habit of growing old, and on April 28th last, 
her one hundred and third birthday was the 
occasion of merrymaking in her honor. She 
was born two days before the inauguration of 
Washington as President. She is the oldest 
pensioner on the rolls of the United States, be- 
ing the widow of a soldier of the war of 1812. 


Pierre Loti is described as small in stature, 
with exceedingly narrow and sloping shoulders, 
a rather large head, and very small hands and 
feet. His eyes are singularly fine, and when 
his face is in repose it is profoundly melan- 
choly. Upon the day of his installation in the 
seat in the French Academy, left vacant by the 
death of Octave Feuillet, a large and brilliant 
reception was given him by Madame Adam 
the author, and the editor of the Nouvelle Revue. 


Frank Northrup, aged six, of Manton, Mich., 
and Thomas Jefferson, aged five, of Chicago, 
are rival mathematical infant prodigies. Frank 
does not know figures when he sees them, but 
can astonish the town clerk, constable, and 
road commissioner by the accuracy and rapidity 
with which he can work out any sum in multi- 
plication mentally. Thomas confines himself 
chiefly in sums in addition. His claim to dis- 
tinction lies in the fact that he works them 
out by a process of his own. 


Madame Adam, the clever French woman 
whoedits the Nouvelle Revue, and whose recent 
entertaining article on French girls has awak- 
ened so much comment, is fifty-six years old. and 
still very handsome. Her eyes are deep blue ; 
her hair, blond; her figure, graceful. Madame 
Adam’s day is somewhat rigidly divided into 
periods for work and recreation. Habitually 
retiring between 3 and 4a.m., she rises at 9 
o’clock, breakfasts at 11, attends to correspond. 
ence till 3, reads manuscript for her journal 
from 3 until 7 when she dines, always simply 
and at home. At 9 o'clock p.m. she is ready 
for society, which she keenly enjoys. Mid- 
night finds her again at her desk, where she 
works steadily until the arrival of her bedtime, 
just as the cocks begin tocrow. She readsand 
writes with a basket of fruit by her side, and a 
repast of this is part of her preparation for 
sleep. 


the course, Dick taking the left, I the right. 


Up we went and down we came, but no bear. 
“Let's try 
once again” said I, ‘‘and if we don’t find him 


Dick began to look discouraged. 


we'll give him up as a bad job.” 
** Agreed,” said Dick. 
So up we went again, this time, I confess, 


with our ardor considerably abated. By this 


time it was getting dusk and objects upon the 
banks would soon be indistinguishable. On 
arriving at the further end of my beat I found 
myself alone and looking back perceived Dick 
some distance off, skating leisurely around 
opposite a dense clump of bushes. 

“*See him?” I shouted. 

““No,” came back the answer, “but this 
looks like a good hiding place.” 

‘*Oh bosh,” said I to myself as I turned and 
glided up to the mouth of the neck referred to. 
Suddenly it occurred to me that we might be 
mistaken, His bearship might have retired 
this far. Here was a chance to get ahead of 
Dick. Perhaps I could kill the monster single- 
handed, and then what a hero I would be in 
one pair of eyes at any rate! Accordingly, 
without telling Dick of my intention, I grasped 
my rifle firmly, and giving myself the neces- 
sary impetus swept through the passage, 
round the base of the right promontory and— 
almost into the arms of a great, gaunt, black 
bear who, attracted probably by our shouts, 
was making his way down stream again. With 
an involuntary exclamation I swerved off to 
the left as he rose upon his hin legs, but he 
dropped again on all fours as I sped away out 
of reach. 

Describing a circle, round I came, intending 
to have a shot at him, and in the event of 
failure to bring him down, to make off through 
the passage, thus getting breathing time and 
an opportunity to re-load. Waiting only to 
shout Dick's name several times to bring him 
to the scene of action, I advanced towards the 
shaggy brute, who, having recovered from the 
surprise into which my sudden appearance had 
thrown him, was moving towards me with a 
view to closer acquaintance. Digging the heel 
of my left skate and the point of my right into 
the ice to steady myself, I waited his approach 
with intrepidity. As he came nearer I must 
confess to an awfully scared feeling creeping 
over me. I began to wish I had not been quite 
so venturesome. Where was Dick? I shouted 
his name again, and then, as the mon- 
ster, evidently dissatisfied with my ap- 
pearance, stopped about fifteen feet oif 
and rose erect for purposes of inspection, 
discharged my rifle at the big body just below 
the right foreleg. Did I finish him? Not at 
all. Dropping on all fours he gave vent toa 
wicked growl and charged right at me. There 
was no time to reload. So reversing my 
weapon, as he came up I dodged to one side 
and struck viciously at him with the butt. 
Might as well have tried a stone wall. My 
stroke caught him right across the head, shat- 
tering the butt into half a dozen pieces and 
leaving me with the barrel and part of the 
stock in my hands. Here I was quite defence- 
less, and worse than that the bear was between 
me and the passage. He, however, did not 
give me time to form any plans, for stopping 
and turning with remarkable activity for an 
animal of his bulk, he came at me again with 
unabated ferocity. I saw the angry flash of 
his great red eyes and the gleam of the horrid 
fangs beneath, and putting up a silent prayer 
bent my head and barely shaving his out- 
stretched claws in pas-ing, struck out for the 
neck. Horrors! Hardly had I cleared him when 
something in the ice caught my skate and 
down I came upon my knees, sliding along the 
ice for some distance. My right skate was cff. 
With frantic energy I dug my remaining skate 
into the ice and shoved myself towards the 
nearest shore. Once there I could run and 
have some chance of escape by dodging around 
the rocks and bushes. I could hear him coming 
on behind. My God! would I, could I, reach the 
shore in safety? Where was Dick? I pushed 
on with almost superhuman strength, A hoarse 
grow] a few yards behind me sent a thrill to the 
very roots of my hair. Nearer and nearer 
sounded the deep breathing and regular foot- 
falls of my pursuer. The blood began to surge 
in my head—a mist rose in front of my eyes. 
The faces of the dear ones at home came up so 
vividly before me. R-r-rip! The leg of my left 
trowser has been torn from the knee down by 
the claws of the brute behind. My head swims. 
I heara strong manly voice shout my name, 
With one last effort I shove myself far forward 
and with the sound of a human voice and the 
report of a rifie ringing in my ears, fall flat 
upon my face and sink into utter unconscious- 
ness. 

When I came to myself I was lying with my 
head pillowed on Dick's knee. ‘‘The bear! the 
bear,” I ejaculated feebly, with the first gleam 
of returning consciousness. 

**Oh, he’s all right, don’t bother your head 
about him, Just lie stilland keep quiet fora 
minute or two.” 

Ilay back witha sigh of contentment and 
gazed up atthe few twinkling stars that had 
begun to show themselves inthe great gray 
dome above me. ‘Have I been here long?” 
was the next question I hazarded, 

“JY thought you would never come to,” he 










life, and——” 





Lonely Walker—I’d like to have my life insured. 
Agent—Well, there’s the tontine ten-year plan, endowment plan, mutual benefit, old-time 


Lonely Walker— Well, isn’t there a plan by which I could get fifteen cents to-day in advance 


—on account ‘—Judge. 





replied, evading adirect answer to my question. 
‘*When I shot him, he fell on top of you, 
almost entirely covering you, and I really 
thought you would be crushed to death. I 
dragged you from under him with a good deal 
of trouble, the brute was so infernally heavy. 
You did not seem to have any tones broken, 
but when, after rubbing your face and hands 
well with snow, you didn’t come to, I began to 
get rather frightened. In fact, I was just 
thinking of leaving you over on the bank 
yonder and going for Old Sawbones, when you 
woke up.” 

“‘How did you happen to come just in the 
nick of time?” I asked. 

“T heard your shouts and rifle shot, and 
judging you had got to close quarters thought 
it about time I was showing up and taking a 
hand in it. So I hustled like fun. As I came 
round the corner he was making a claw at 
your leg. Just then you slid forward and fell 
on your face. He rose a little for a final coup 
de grace, and at that moment I fired point 
blank at his broad breast. For fully ten 
seconds he remained erect uttering hoarse 
cries and beating the air wildly with his paws, 
then with a gurgling groan sank in a heap 
upon your prostrate body. But I say, old man, 
what a feather this’ll be in your cap.” 

“In my cap? In yours, you mean.” 

“Not at all, old fellow ; you are the hero, the 
favorite of Fortune, and there is nothing 
women admire so much as bravery. You see, 
I am so hopelessly unadventurous. I would | 
have waited for him all right enough, but ’m 
afraid I wouldn’t have gone far to look for 
him,” 

** All right, old chap,” I answered ; “ have it 
your own way, but if it had not been for your 
promptness and nerve in coming to the rescue 
I would have been in the ‘happy hunting 
grounds’ by this time.” 

When we came to examine my late adversary 
I had indeed cause to be thankful in having 
escaped his terrible teeth and claws. One of 
my limbs was pretty badly torn, but I was very 
thankful at having escaped so easily. That 
night the huge body was drawn through the 
village on a large sled, accompanied by the 
youthful and exuberant spirits of the place 
carrying torchlights of every description. 

From that time forth Dick and I were looked 
up to by the younger fry with a species of ven- 
eration that could not fail to be highly gratify- 
ing to our noble selves. 

It is now many years since my adventure, 
but even now as I look up at the great head 
above the mantel piece, its massive jaws 
parted in a fantastic grin, I shudder to think 
what a different termination there might have | 
been to my first and last bear hunt. 

HENRI B, SULLY. 


> 





Art and Artists. 


VERY day in and out a pretty fair | 
crowd moved to the exhibition of the | 
Women's Art Club in the Canada 
Life Building. The attendance al- 
though as large as usual on such oc- 
casions was, I submit, not so large as 
was deserved by the clever drawings exhibited. | 
Buttheladiesarecheerful, nevertheless. Among | 
those from adistanceamongtheexhibitors were: | 
Rhoda Holmes Nichols, vice-president Ameri- | 
can Water Color Club, New York; Mrs. E. M. 
Scott, secretary American Water Color Club, | 
New York ; Lenore Doster of Marion, Kansas, 
pupil Art Students’ League of New York ; Mrs. 
F. McCaig, well known cattle painter of Buffalo, | 
N.Y.; Margaret Ferineof Brooklyn, N. Y.; Mrs. 
Mary Phillips, principal Victoria Art School, 
Montreal. The Cleveland Art League send 
sketches from about adozen members, including: | 
Misses Waldeck, Clark, Fuller and Kelly, Miss 
Mary Plews of Brantford, Miss Maud Moore of | 
Winnipeg, Miss Macklim of Cobourg, Miss 
Mitchell of Tustir., Cal., Miss Beattie of Port- | 
age la Prairie, Miss Teeple of Aylmer, Miss M. | 
A. Bell of Montreal. From Toronto: Miss 
Emily Denison, Miss Margaret Ross, Misses 
Boultbee, MacGillavary, Shannon and Bastedo. 
Members of the Woman's Art Club: Miss 
Daisy Clark, Miss McConnell, Miss Grayson | 
Smith, Mrs. M. E. Dignum, Mrs. Mary First- 
brook, Miss C. D. Osler, Miss Emily Louise 
Orr, Miss L. Graeme Ware, Miss J. Bertram, 





Miss H. G. Stennett, Miss M. Ansley Sullivan, 
Mrs, E. C, Campbell and Miss L, Fisher. The 
ladies from New York had some pretty work 
on view, but the Toronto ladies held their own 
very nicely. Miss Emily Louise Orr had some 
nice exhibits, especially of roses and pansies, 
also Miss Stennett, Miss Daisy Clark, Miss 
McConnell, Mrs. Dignum and Miss Sullivan. 
If [had gone over the exhibit critically Iam 
told that there are several other names that 
would have received particular mention, but 
not having done so I only pick out those whose 


work attracted notice in a cursory view. 
- 


The Toronto Camera Club exhibition opened 
at the rooms, corner of Gerrard and Yonge 
streets, on Thursday and will remain open 
until Monday night at 10 o'clock. On Wednes- 
day evening a private view was accorded a 
number of friends of the club and a really at- 
tractive exhibit it proved. As the exhibition 
is free to the public, there is no reason why a 
great many people should not take advantage 
of so pleasant an opportunity and what I be- 


lieve is a cordial welcome. 
« 


Mr. E. Wyly Grier’s portrait of Miss Mabel 
Cawthra has been honored with a position 
immediately over Sir Frederick Leighton’s 
painting in the end of the main hall at the 
English Royal Academy exhibition, Burlington 
House. The picture is life-size, full length. It 
must be very gratifying to Mr. Grier to have 
met with this success in an exhibition where 
he competes with the talent ot the world. The 
latest Pall Mall Budget to hand contains re- 
productions of Sir Frederick Leighton’s best pic- 
tures, and some by Waterhouse, Mac Whirter, 
Millais and others. Speaking of the exhibit it 
says: ‘*There is no epoch-making picture this 
year.” Mack. 





A Mother and Her Boy. 
The mother and boy were waiting for the 


| train in the Albany station, when the dulness 


was broken by a — figure of an old woman, 
in rusty gown, a catskin muff and tippet, and 
a black bonnet made of as many odds and ends 
as a magpie’s nest, and her false front askew. 
She kept chewing on nothing, working her 
umbrella, and opening and shutting the other 
hand in its black glove in the aimless way of 
old people. 

The high-school girls began to titter and 
make jokes to each other, watching the old 
lady far too openly for good manners, or any 
manners at all. 

The young lady in the smart tailor suit who 

ives readings at Sunday-schooi concerts,smiled 
k at them and studied the old creature with 
a satiric eye. 

The boy began to laugh quietly with the rest. 
““Do look, mother. Isn’t she funny? Did you 
ever see such a sight?” 

The mother glanced delicately and turned 
her eyes. ‘‘ Poor lady,” she said. 

He was silent, considering. 

“If I hadn't you,” she went or, “and had 
lost all my money, and grieved over all I had 
lost, in money and friends, till my mind was 
touched, and I lived alone among queer people, 
I might look just like that woman. She must 
have been very good-looking when she was 
young. 4 

The boy’s mouth twitched as he turned his 
gaze from the poverty piece, as some of the 
girls called her, tu his pleasant mother, and as 
the old lady went prowling about looking for 
something, a light step was at her side, a cap 
raised and a kindly, boyish voice asked : ** Can 
I do anything for you, madam ?” 

‘**I was looking for some place to buy some 
checkermints,” said the old soul, nodding care- 
lessly and blinking with weak eyes. “I like 


| checkermints if they’re Boston bought, but I 


don’t seem to see any, and there used to bea 


| boy with a basket come round in the Fitchburg 
| depot, and I thought maybe I could find him 


here.” 

** Shall I get you some at the fruit stall?” 
said the boy politely to her, but with a flashing 
glance at the giggling girls, which somehow 


| did not make them feel proud of themselves. 


Then the mother watched her boy lead the 
old woman to the candy stall and stand by her 
courteously, pointing out this and suggesting 
the other, till she made her fu mbling purchases, 
and escort her across the hurrying passage to 
her seat in the train, out of his own compas- 
sionate young heart. 

‘* My dear boy !” was all she said as he came 
back to her, but it was breathed in a voice of 
music, and she looked most happy. 

The boy stood close to his mother, thought- 


| fully, one hand just striving to caress her. 


Their train called, he picked up her parcels and 
marched protectingly by her. 

** You have a boy, mother, who will take care 
of you,” he said, lifting his eyes to hers at the 
gate.—St. Louis Republic, 








Business is Business. 

The money-lender D, feeling his end draw 
nigh, adjured his three partners, A, B and C 
whom he had made his heirs), to put five hun- 
red apiece into his coffin. *‘ Though I can’t 
take it all with me, at least let me have that 
much of it.” They carried out his wishes to 
the letter, but, as it turned out on discussing 
the matter, in a slightly different way. A had 
put in a five-hundred-dollar bill. B, who was 
more sympathetic, and knew how his dear 
friend D loved bullion, had put in five hundred 


| dollars in gold. C was silent on the point, but, 


on being pressed, admitted that he had put in 
a check for fifteen hundred dollars payable to 
D’s order, and had taken the other thousand 
dollars out. 





A Difference, 


Mamma—My dears, you should not talk 
about students on Sunday ; it is not right, 
Ellaand Carrie (in chorus)— But mamma, we're 
talking about theological students. 
Mamma-— Oh ! 





On the Honeymoon Trip. 

Bride (on ship board at sea)—I feel so sick, 
my dear, and if I should die and they bury me 
here, you'll sometimes come and plant flowers 
om my grave, won't you? 




















































































































































































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


THE HAUNTED GHOST. 


By E. J. GOODMAN. 












Driven forth from the castle he has faithfully 
hostly old age, to hunt about for 





This is the pitiful story of an ill-used gho: 
haunted for years, the unfortunate wanderer 
a suitable ruin in which to set up his establishment. 





is obliged, in his 
- eet om Atlanta. 












one leg crossed over my knee, and kept my pipe 
my head up, so as to 
when the ghost ap 
istened, and presently 
a creaking of the bo such as I made myself 
when I was coming up the old stairs. 

Well, your honor, the sounds of the groaning 
came nearer and nearer, and 
uder every minute ; and if I 
said my heart wasn’t beginning to beat a bit, 
sure I would be telling 
my courage as well as 
there was nothing to be afraid of, and that as I 
had come to do this job I must go through with 


“Will I tell ye the story of the Ballykillin 
Faith, will I your honor ; but it’s a 
after all. He was a poor 
and so’s the lave o 





in my mouth, and hel 







mighty small matter, 
creature was that same, : 
them when you come to reckon ‘em 
osts is nothing but sh 
arm is there in a shadow 
heard of, barrin’ Pat Don 
with his black thorn w 
home from Carrickmahon Fair, 
at was following of him, 
ick through Widow Mahoney’s 
h cost him five shillin 
luck, for mending the broken 


There I sat an 








? None that I ever 
ovan’s, that he 
hen he was coming 
thinking it was 






and the creakin 
got louder and 







But I kept up 
could, telling myself 





some rascal th 
just sent his s 
window, whic 








So I was as cool asthe process-server when 
they introduced him into the river; and, by my 
soul, I needed to be that, when I tell you what 
As I live, the door 
front of me swung slowly open, bit by bit, with 
never a hand that I could see to set it moving ; 
and when it was wide o 
light of the moon, st 


trevell, this is the truth of it, your honor. 
killin Castle was haunted by a ghost. 
it was, for I’ve seen it with nobody's 
but m own. 
hen of . big scoundrel, 
e “bad baronet” they called him who 
betrayed his country in the time o’ William of 
Orange, and was found dead one fine morning 
in his own court-yard, with a bullet throu 
Not asoul ever knew w 
did it ; but, whoever it was, he had the bles- 
sings of all the country round; for he was a 
mighty great rascal, was Sir Roderick Shane. 
here never was a Shane like him before or 
since; for they’ve all been gentlemen, every 
baronet of them. And there was no finer ge 
tleman in Ireland than my old colonel, Sir 
Peter Shane, who commanded the regiment I 
was out within India, before I got my dis- 
charge for being crippled in the left leg ina 
scrimmage with the Indians. 
Bless the dear old colonel! 
boy in the regiment who wouldn’t have died 
for him; and when he asked if there was ever 
a man with pluck enough to go up to the castle 
and see whether there was a ghost in it or not, 
it’s ashamed of myself I would have been if I 
hadn't been the first to volunteer for the job. 
But I’m hurrying on a bit too fast. 
must know that Ballykillin Castle had been 
shut up and left to go to waste for years upon 
years. all because of that murdering, thievin 
And so was the lovely demesne a 
around it, with its oak and beech trees and 
shady walks all grown over with weeds and 
rubbish, and its pretty gardens running wild 
for want of a gardener. For never a soul would 
go near the place, and the boys would walk 
miles out of their way o’ nights to give ita 
wide berth. Och! it wasa pity, soit was en- 





happened next. 







n, there, in the full 
a figure that looked 






It was the ghost, sure enou 
shadow of the “bad ba 
Shane, dressed as he was two hundred years 
ago, when they put a bullet into him for his 
He had on an elegant green coat, 
old lace, and under it a white 
y red stain over the left 
There was a long wig on his head, 
reaching down over his shoulders, and he had 
knee-boots, with spurs, on his legs, and a sword 


his wicked heart. Sir Roderick 








slashed with 









But, faith ! it was not his figure, nor yet his 
dress, that looked so queer. 
white and pasty, like that of a corpse, and his 
horrible dead eyes with never a bit of light in 
them, his bloodless lips parted and showing a 
row of ugly black teeth, that sent a shiver 
through me in spite of myself. 
though—niver a bit! and I hadn’t looked at 
him for above a minute or two before I got 
used to him entirely. 

Well, he stood and glared at me, as I sat and 
looked at him, with my leg crossed over my 
ein my mouth, 
could say something civil to 
him ; but never a limb did I move. 

** Good. evening, your honor!” says I. 

ou must be the ghost of the bad—I beg your 
Roderick Shane, 


**Man,” cried the ghost in a hollow voice, 
ou dare sit there in m 





There wasn't a 











I wasn’t afraid, 










knee, and my p 
that last, so as 






















































































pardon—of Sir 


hy wouldn't I?” 


P hb . ‘Here's this fine old 
ere Sams SP ee ie ean **Do you not know,” says he, ‘‘ what fearful 


house of mine all run to wreck and ruin 
id superstition ;” and the 
have gone himself to pass 
a night in thecastle, to prove there was no 
host at all, only his good lady and the Miss 
hanes wouldn't let him. 

Well then, when I said I would go into the 
castle after dark and see if there wasa 
not, he just shook hands with me an 
was a bold lad, and ifI did it he would give me 
and Bridget £50 .o start housekeeping on when 
But I said [ would do it for 
the love of him and the family, not for the 
money, though sure that same would come in 
handy for the wedding. 

But Biddy, when she heard what I was after, 
threw her arms round my neck and held me 
fast, saying : 

Timothy darling, sure you'll never 
You'li be kilt and 


cause of a bit of stu 
brave old man woul 


ET 


No,” says I, ‘‘I don’t ; and would be much 
obliged for particulars of the same.” 
* Your reason,” says he, ‘‘ your very life is in 


** Well, now,” says I, “you don’t say that? 
Sure, I'd like to know how you make it out.” 

**Ata word from me,” says the ghost, ** you 
might be driven into raving madness or drivel- 
I could blast you as by a light- 
we was married. stroke, or crush you into dust.” 
ndade, then,” says I, ‘“‘it’s lucky for me 
* Bur,” says he, “‘ I cannot long forbear.” 
**Can’t you?” saysI. ‘* Well, then, if I may 
ask without offence, how long will you be for- 


**Until to-morrow night,” says he. 
have intruded here, no doubt, in ignorance. 


and do such a thing. 
6° Ss will spare you ; but never 


murdered, that’s what you'll be, and leave me 
a widow before we are married.” 

** Faith, no,” says I; ‘“‘the ghost won’t hurt 
me, if there is one; and if there isn’t, the 
colonel can get into tne castle and live among 
us, and needn’t be an absentee any more at 


Begone at once and 
again presume to trespass on m 

Well, tne ghost talking in t 
old colonel’s property as his domain, began to 
get my blood up. But I kept as cool as I could, 
and said: *‘ Sure, it’s very good of your honor 
to let me off so easy ; but I ask your pardon if I 
say that this is not your domain at all. It used 
to be, I allow, but it belo 
colonel Sir Peter Shane, G 
as Iam here under his orders, here I mean to 


is way of the 


** But, och !” says Biddy, ‘if the ghost doesn’t 
kill you, sure he'll frighten you out of your 
blessed wits, and it’s a poor deluded lunatic 
that I’ll have for a husband all my days. 

Weil, your honor, it was mighty hard work 
that I had to quiet the colleen, and persuade 
her to let me go without any more howling. 
And all the folks in Ballykillin, when they saw 
me march off to the castle with my stick and 
my bag of victuals over my shoulder, swore I’d 
never come back with my wits about me, even 
if I didn’t leave my corpse behind, 

But Id faced the black niggers out in India, 
and I didn’t believe there was a ghost half as 
ugly or vicious as the best of them. 
alore in my time, and never 
knew of one where anything worse happened 
than a bit of a fright; and sure, thinks I, if 
you're not frightened what harm can come to 


now to my old 
bless him !—and 


**Fool!” cried the ghost, and then he gave 
one of his dismal! groans. 

This was more than I could put up with, even 
host of one of the quality. 

‘*Now, look here, ghost,” says I. 
begin of calling names, because two can play at 
that game, and I know the trick of it. 
I've as good a right to be here as you have, and 
Indeed, you've no business to be here 
atall. The eastle don’t belong to you now, and 
you've kept all decent folks out of it ever since 
you got that piece of lead between you ribs. 
Why don’t you keep quiet and easy in your 
comfortable grave, and leave the old place 


ghost stories 


** How dere you address me thus?” says the 
**You—a mean, common soldier! dare 
you speak to me like this—to me, a gentleman, 
the head of an ancient house, to whom you 
might, in days gone by, have been the basest 
menial in his service?” 

This wasn’t civil, but I kept my temper. 

** Yes, ghost,” says I, ‘‘that’s right enough. 
All that might have been long ago, before you 
was done for; but, sure, times has changed 
since then, and I dare doa deal now that would 
have been a liberty once.” 

* said the ghost, “I will parley 
Bur, once more, b 


So I marched up to the castle with never a 
whistling Finnigan's 
ust for company’s sake, and ready to 
the ghosts in the had place or out of it. 
The rusty iron gates at the entrance of the 
demesne were hanging loose on their hinges, 
and the pretty lodge was all in ruins, with the 
creeping ivy growing over it. 
the big trees up the avenue was all covered 
with weeds, and a mighty big pond that you 
passed lay under a sheet of nasty green stuff 
that had gathered on it for years. 

And the castle stood 
against the blood-red sunset behind, just like 
the haunted houses that you see in the picture 
But it didn’t daunt me with all its | 
queer looks ; so I marched straight up to the 
old door, and put in the key. 
twist, I tell you, to turn the keyin the lock; | 
but I soon got the door open, and then I was in 
the dark old hall, all as quiet as a church-yard, 
barring the scuttering of the rats. and 
which I set flying, without “ by your leave.” 

Then I stepped up the old staircase, and, och! | 
how it cracked and creakcd under my feet 
and little wonder, for it hadn't been trodden on 
by mortal feet for maybe a hundred years or | 
And sol went on through the old rooms 
and galleries with nevera bit of furniture in | 
them, barring a rickety chair and a table here | 
and there, and ragged tapestry and rusty armor 
Faith! it was a pity to see such 
a fine place all full of nothing at all, and the | 
sight of it put the courage into my heart to try 
and get the ghost out. 

I went into one room after the other, illigant 
places with chimney-pieces ail covered with 
figures, and ceilings painted and divided off 
into squares, just likea palace. 
one had a sound window in it, for all the glass | 
was broken and smashed as though there had | 
been an election ora pattern fair outside. 
last I came to one that was pretty weather. 
tight, and there I made myself snug for the 


The road under 


out grim and gray 
with you no longer. 
how you trespass here again. If I discover you 
within these walls to-morrow night your doom 


‘““A good night to your honor,” says I, get- 
ting up for the first time, so as to be a bit civil 
Then I heard him go 


It wanted a} could see that he was bothered all over. 
| now he was departing. 
creaking and groaning along the passage till 
the sound of him was lost in the distance. 

| I couldn’t help bursting out laughing. 
slapped my thigh and says to myself: ** Faith! 
| I've had the best of him this time, anyhow.” 

Well, I thought I would see no more of him 
just curled myself up on the 
| big seat in the window, and soon was fast 


for I had got ascheme up my sleeve which I 


bless her! had a bit of a younger brother, four- 
: teen years old or thereabouts, who was always 
that night, so 


eS eg iene SS" 


windows and chasing the pigs, and 
other boys as bold as a soldier. 

Och! murder! you should have seen the 
folks when I walked through the village of 
Ballykillin the next morning. 
a ghost myself, they couldn’t have looked more 
scared, and it was some time before the 
come near me or touch me. 
running out, and threw her arms aroun 
the street before all the people. 

**Och! Tim darlin’,” she says, ‘“‘and have 
| you come back alive and left none of your wits 
Och, praise be to the saints for 
But don’t go near the bad place 
| egain ; don’t, Tim darlin’.” 

hen she asked if I had seen the ghost, and 
so did ali the neighbors and the colonel him- 


on the walls. If I'd have been | by, and says I: ‘‘ Whist! Th 


would you like to see the ghost ?” 


those wicked young eyes of his lighted up, full 
of mischief, and he grinned. 


a ghost, then, anyway?” 


baronet ’and what a poor creature he was, 
with nevera ha’ porth of harm in him; and 


night after night, til 



































































thinks I, Then, when I had considered a bit 
over the matter, Isays to myself, ‘Sure, he's 
hiding away somewhere. I must go and see 
what he’s after, at all.” 

So I takes up my candle and walks along the 
P and across the great hall, till I got to 
the east wing of the castle. There I stood and 
listened a bit. Sure enough, I heard a groan, 
but a long way off. 

So I shouted out: ‘‘ Hallo! ghost; where are 
you, atall?” 

It was atthe end of the long gallery in the 
east wing that I found wy home pee at last. 
There he was, looking out through the window, 
as though he was admiring the retsy country 
under the moonlight. But he didn’t seem to 
be enjoying himself, poor creature, and kept 
on Sv worse than ever. 

‘What a chap you are for groaning !” says I, 
“as though that could do any good. If you're 
sorry for what you used todo when you were 
alive, why can’t you think it over and keep 
quiet?” 

As soon as the ghost heard me, he turned 
about and, if you'll believe me, he looked fairly 
startled. .. 

** Why do ~~ trouble me, man?” he says. 
** Begone and leave me in peace.” 

“Och!” thinks I, ‘‘is that yourtune? It’s a 
very different sort of note from what you sang 
the other night.” So I says: 

* Sure, Iam waiting for some of those terri- 
ble things you threatened todo me. When are 
you going to begin ?” 

‘** Base slave!” says the = clapping his 
hand on his ghost of a sword. 

“ Wirrastrew!” says I, “it’s no use your 
doing that, anyway. Your sword can’t do more 
harm than this pipe of mine; not so much; 
and you know it.” 

You should have seen the look of the ghost’s 
face as I said these words. He seemed just 
bursting with passion; his eyes opened wide, 
but they couldn’t flash, as all the fire had gone 
out of them long ago. Sure, no one ever saw a 
ghost in such a rage before. 

Then he threw a look of contempt on me and 
turned on his heel and made off. He didn’t 
run exactly, for that would not be genteel in a 

host, but he slipped away pretty quick, and I 
fad a bit of trouble to keep up with him, with 
my lame leg. ButI followed h'm pretty close 
through one gallery after another, and at last 
he —— short. 

ms ier,” says he, more quiet and civil than 
ever he had been before, ‘I beg that a will 
leave mein peace. My doom is terrible, con- 
demned as Iam to walk the earth by night in 
expiation of my crimes. Why add to myawful 
punishment?” 

* Why?” saysI. ‘‘Sure, don’t I want to get 
you out of this place, where, as I said before, 
you've gat no business to be, and which belongs 
to my old colonel? If you must haunt.some. 
thing, go and haunt some old ruins that no- 
body lives in, and not a decent castle like this, 
that only wants a bit of plumbing and carpen- 
tering to be made all snug and comfortable for 
living folks.” 

**T cannot leave it,” says the ghost; “it is 
my home. It would increase my punishment 
tenfold were I doomed to haunt a strange 
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Och ! the poor ghost was a sight to be seen 
just then. e stamped, and he swore, and he 
fumed, and he scowled at snore but it was 
all of no use, for Thady, seeing he couldn’t do 
any harm, laughed in his pasty face, and was 
mad to worry him. 

Well, we led him a pretty dance that night 
and the night after; and Thady just enjoyed 
the fun, he did. 

We hadn’t been at it for more than a week or 
so, when one night we couldn’t find the ghost 
anywhere. We tramped through all the gal- 
leries, upstairs and downstairs; but it was all 
quiet, and never a creaking, or a groaning, or a 
token of the ghost did we see. 

‘**What's become of him, anyhow?” says 


by 
*“*Whist!” says I, ‘‘ look yonder, Thady !” 

And, och ! it was a pretty sight that we saw. 
For down in the long walk, between the trees, 
what should we see but the old ghost, with 
his sword tucked under his arm, and his 
bundle on his shoulder, walking off as fast as 
he could tread, with his old wig trailing down 
his back behind and his spurs gleaming in the 
moonlight. 

‘ By the powers, Thady!” says I, ‘‘ we have 
made him clear out at last.” 

And we both shouts out of the window to- 
gether as loud as we could : 

** A good night to you, ghost, and a safe and 
pleasant journey !” 

Well, if you believe me, Thady and I watched 
night after night up at the old castle, to see if 
the ghost was to change his mind and come 
back ; but never a token of him did we dis- 
cover. He was gone for good and all; and 
then we let the secret out to the neighbors, 
and the colonel, and all thecountry round. At 
first they wouldn’t believe it: but sure, they 
couldn't holc. out long; for the colonel himself 
went up to the castle at night with us, and 
saw the ghost wasn’t there at all, which 
showed it was true as a miracle. 

And then what doings they had! Sir Peter, 
he brought down builders and carpenters and 
gardeners from Dublin, and had the old castle 
made as good as new, and all the ugly weeds 

ulled up out of the pretty walks and gardens. 

hen they furnished the place like any palace 
and the family came down and lived in it, and 
gave a ball to all the quality for miles around. 

And the colonel was as good as his word, and 
better ; for when Biddy and me was married 
he gave us the £50 he promised, and situations 
at the castle, with nothing todo but to keep 
the old ghost out. 

As for Thady, he had a job, too, on the 
demesne; and proud he was of the work he’d 
done, helping me to make the eviction. 

And I gathered a lot of other lads about me 
one day, and I says to them, says I: 

‘* Look here, boys, don’t take heed of ghosts, 
or oy such like. The world’s just full of ’em, 
and there’s not a ha’porth of harm in’em if you 
pluck up and face ’em, and show ’em you ain't 
afraid. Half the troubles and botherations o’ 
life is nothing but ghosts, and if you let ‘em 
haunt you they'll doit; but if you turn round 
and laugh at 'em, it won't be long before they 
take themselves off like the morning mists be- 
fore the blessed sun.” 


a ; 

‘‘Faith!” says I, ‘I dun’t care a straw for 
that. But if you won’t come out of this, sure 
I'll turn the tables on you and haunt you every 
night, whether you like it or not.” 

Och! the groan the ghost gave whenI said 
this! It was the best I had heard yet. Then 
the creature was off again, and I followed him 
up till the sunrise, when he melted away like 
butter in the pan. 

Well, I had rare sport with him. Night after 
night [ hunted him up, and left him no peace 
at all. Sometimes I talked to him, and some- 
times I didn’t; but I was always at his heels, 
chasing him round the castle and driving him 
fair crazy. It went some against the grain 
with me to worry the ghost of a gentleman- 
born in this way ; but I thought of my dear old 
colonel, and I never let him be. Heaven for- 
give me for the hard words I gave to that poor 
ghost ; the bad names I called him, insulting 
him worse and worse every night. Och! I led 
him a life. 

At last one night he turned on me and says 
he, in a pitiful tone which pretty nigh went to 
my heart : 

** Will nothing make you cease this persecu- 
tion?” 

* Well,” says I, ‘‘that depends. What have 
you to offer?” 

** What can I offer?” says he. 

‘Why, now,” says I, ‘‘look here ghost, 
Couldn’t you put me uptoagood thing? Don’t 
ou know of a hidden treasure somewhere? 
have heard that ghosts often do that.” 

‘*T know of none,” says he, looking very sad 
and sorry. 

“Well,” says I, “‘I thought you could do 
nothing, and was only trying of you. I don’t 
want aoy treasures. I only want you to get 
out of this place, and so, if need be, I mean to 
haunt you as long as I live.” 

“i Ah,” says the ghost, ‘‘there is comfort in 
that.” 

“Is there, indeed?” says I. ‘‘ How do you 
make that out ?” 

‘You will continue to baunt me as long as 
you live?” says he. “Be it so. But do you 

forget ? What is your miserable speck of life 
to mine? HavelInot lived ia the spirit for 
nigh two hundred years, and shall I not thus 
exist to alleternity? The little that is left of 
your base life is but a drop in the ocean of my 

own. For that short space I must be 

patient.” 

I could scarcely keep myself from laughing in 

his face, for I knew that was what he'd be 

coming to, and I was ready for him. 

**Och |” says I, *‘ that’s how you look at it, is 

it? Sure, thin, ye makea big mistake entirely.” 

“What mean you?” says the ghost; ae I 





THE END. 


**Sure, I']l show you what I mean to-morrow 
night,” says I, ‘‘if I live, please God.” 
Vell, he couldn’t get a word more out of me, 


meant to keep to myself for the present. 
Now, Biddy O Rourke, my pretty sweetheart, 


getting into scrapes and mischief, breaking 
fighting the 

So when I goes down to the village again, I 
gets Thady into a corner all quiet, and nobody 
ady, my boy; 

Thady, he turned pale a bit at first, and then 


‘**Sure, Tim,” says he, *‘ that would I. Isthere 
Then I up and told him all about the “ bad 





how I'd been eine him all around the castle 
I'd half worried the life “ Hard pressed for time.” 


outof him. And Thady laughed, and was just 







But niver a word would I tell them of 
I kept my mouth shut till 


I got in some old furniture, and broke 


I mad to go with me and see the ghost. B 7 
it up for a fire in the grate, keeping a table and & aw 7 


what I had seen. 





Patrick ! that boy had no more fear in him Misses E. & A. Johnson, 122 King street 
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he never shook a limb when we got into the | novelties in dress goods and millinery. An 
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chair for myself to have my supper ; and then 


the next night, and after that, too, and just an 
I sat down and lighted my pipe and waited for 


hour or so before midnight started off for the 


Och! it was all nice and quiet, and the moon 


I made myself snug once more in that room 
came out and peeped through the window, as 


with the sound winiow, and waited for the 


‘Who is this urchin?” says Sir Roderick, | Perfection of taste, style and fit. Ladies are 


fuming and glaring in the old way. respectfully invited to inspect our styles and 










It struck midnight at last, and [I lis- 
| tened for the groanings and creakings, but 
niver a sound could I hear. 

“Well,” I says to myself, ‘the ghost’s get- 
| ting into bad habits. I shall have to tell him to 
keep better time.” 


much as to say, ‘‘ Tim Macarthy, my boy, sure 
I've come to keep you company.” 
would see nothing of the ghost, if he came at | 
all, till midnight, as that was his time to ap- | 
pear ; so the folks said. 
the rent collector, was that 


for not introducing him. his is Thad 
O'Rourke, my brother-in-law that is to be, an 


He was as regular as 
host, if you was 


**Och !” says I, “‘shame on my bad manners | material. 








nos Gh aeinniaat oan” cone ti ahi, LALLY I | | 


looking more bothered than ever. 






One o'clock came, and still there wasn’t the 
ghost of a ghost. 
‘What's up now, I wonder?” says 1. ‘‘ Sure, 


to believe all you heard, an 
minute after sunrise; so I thought I knew 
when to expect him. 


never s'ayed a 


to help me to haunt you, and he’s just coming 
here with me, night after night, to learn the 
business, so as he can take it up when I’ve 


he hasn't cleared out of this alre 
he’s gone to get some other ghost to come and 
help to turn me out, and can't find one at 
Well, ll give him till sunrise, any- 


Sure enough, just as the clock, far off, struck 
the last stroke of midnight, I heard a queer 






** What's that, anyhow?” I says to myself. 

For it was such a sound as I never before 
It was like some poor crea- 
groaning, worse than any of the wounded 


But the sun rose, and never a token of the 


heard in my life. 
ghost could I see or hear. 


So I just rolled my- 
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started back a step or two and gave agroan. 
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for T y when he grows up, and I am under 
the turf, will just get another boy like himself 





on the battle-field, with just a touch of a wail | self up again on the window seat and had a 


now and then like a how! at a wake, but more 





It was the same again the third night, and, 
faith, I began to get uneasy. 


‘** Faith |” thinks I, ‘‘the ghost is coming.” 
‘*What’s become of him now, I wonder?” 


So I put myself in a genteel position, with now, g 
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and use it, or have it used on 
wash day without boiling or scalding 
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Did Not Draw. 
**Sad about Prof. Upshot, wasn’t it?” 
**T haven’t heard about it. 
‘“Why, he fell from his balloon yesterday 
ht he made a 


He flew through 


What was it?” 


and was killed.” 
“Ts that so? Why, I thou 
grand success of his exhibition 
**So he did the first time. 
the air like a bird, but the second time he fell.” 
The second time wasa sort of a 
defective flew, I suppose.” 





DELERIUM TREMENS.—In this disorder of the 
brain which comes upon habitual drunkards 
there is a shaking of the limbs and the promi- 
nent disposition is one of anxiety and appre- 
hension of injury or danger. 
almost entire want of sleep, and even if repose 
be obtained it is interrupted by frightful 
Few doses of the Father Mathew 
Remedy will be sufficient to cure this terrible 


ee 


A Greater Miracle Than the Old One. 


Teacher— W ho was the Prophet Joshua? 
Dick—He was the man who commanded his 
son to sit still, and the con obeyed him, 





At the Riding-school. 
Nervous Pupil—When do you think I shall 
go on the road ? 
Riding-master—Very soon if you don't sit 
better than that. 
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My First Night in Camp. 





At the outbreak of the civil war my brother 
and I enlisted, and our company was ordered 
ay, after to — its regiment, the Fifty- 


fifth Virginia at 
We were youn nny | 
ern college to which we 


ort ery 


several weeks of enfor 
welcomed this order to move to the front. 


Each of us carried with him a body-servant. 
Mine was named Solomon; a very black darky, 
about forty years of age, and rather inclined to 
corpulency ; he was a thorough aristocrat, and 
of a most reewenrias, as haughty demeanor 

th the other negroes at the 
auarters. My brother's servant also bore a 
biblical name—David. He was fully as black 
as Solomon, but several years younger, thin, 
sprightly, and—well, there is only. one word 
which will express it—‘“‘sassy ;” not toward 
my brother or myself, be it said, to whom he 
was deeply attached, but toward his fellow- 
servants. They had both been born on my 
father’s estate, and had never been off of it a 


in his intercourse wi 


dozen miles in their lives, and they set out on 
the march in fully as high spirits as we young- 
sters. Accustomed as they had been to the 
warmth and shelter of the pine log quarters, 
they were very much disgusted to find, when 
camp was pitched, that they were to sleep 
undera tent and onthe ground—as much, be 
it said, on our account as on their own. 

My brother and I had a large officer’s tent, 
and David and Solomon a smaller one, just 
back of ours. After we had all turned in for 
the night, my brother and I could scarce re- 
frain from laughing outright at the conversa- 
tion, which we plainly overheard, in the other 
tent, before its occupants fell asleep. 

** What kind ob libbin’ does yer call dis, any- 
way?” asked David. 

* Wusser dan a rabbit,” said Solomon. 

** A ’possum’s powerful luxur’ous ter dis kind 
of t’ing !” said David. 

"Deed is he!” said Solomon. “ An’ dem 
— down at de quarters a-lyin’ up in beds 
wid a fire roarin’ ap de chimbley !” said David. 

Solomon groaned. 

‘* An’ who knows but what some one ob dese 
hyar coachwhip snakes will a-come a-creepin’ 
in under dem sides afo’ mawnin’ !” 

**Good Gord !” said Solomon. 

‘*Or one ob dese hyar swamp lizards what 
’ain’t bin froze yit a-comin’ in hyar fer ter warm 
hisse’f!” 

**Great Gord !" said Solomon. 

“ An’ jist ter t’ink ob Marse William and 
Marse Allen a-sleepin’ out hyar in one ob dese 
contrapshuns, when all dere blessed libes dey’s 
bin a-tucked up in fedder-beds till you couldn’t 
see ha’r nor hide ob ‘em !” 

** Dat’s so; itam powerful hard on ’em, sar- 
tain,” said Solomon, 

“* An’ a-eatin’ roastin’ yars an’ taters instid 
obchicken an’ duck an’ lamb an’ turkey, an’— 
an’—” 

***Possum,” said Solomon by way of climax. 

“ An’ jist ter tiuk ob dem Yankees a-puttin’ 
us folks ter all dis hyar worriment ! doan 
know why de good Lord lets ’em lib; I 'clar I 
doan. Do2es you know what I'd do wif 'em ef I 
war in His place?” No answer save a snore 
from Solomon. ‘‘ Well,” continued David, ‘‘I’d 
put aspell on ebbery last one ob dem, dat I 
would fer sartin! All dis hyar worriment an’ 
pestiferousness! Well, I ‘clar ef dis hyar 
niggar ain’t ‘sleep, an’ a-snorin’ like a horg! I 
do ’clar he am de sleepiest-headdidest nipgar 
Iebber did see, fur shuah!” he said, with a 
disgusted grunt; and judging from the duet of 
snores which reach us soon after, we felt 
sure that David was hard on the track of Solo- 
mon. 

** Poor devils!” said my brother, ‘‘ they miss 
the quarters. I’m almost sorry we brought 
them.” 

‘* Well,” said I, ‘you would have found it 
hard work to persuade them to remain at 
home, and harder now to make them leave us.” 

And it wastrue. There was something al- 
most sacred in the great love many of the 
slaves at the South bore to their masters. 

We were young, hot-headed, and thoroughly 
enjoyed the novelty of the camp. Ah, how 
tired we grew of it before the four years were 
over ! e soon fell asleep and dreamed—at 
least I know 1 did—of great victories over the 
foe, of promotion, a general’s straps, and *‘ the 
girl I’d left behind me,” as the old song runs, 

The night wore on. Suddenly we both 
sprang from our beds. Someone was being 
killed. Listen! “Help!” ‘*Murder!” The 
cries were muffled, but sounded near at hand, 

“Quick!” I cried, and we dashed out of the 
tent. 

It was dark as pitch; the wind was blowing 
furiously, and acold driving rain drenched us 
to the skin inaninstant. But we paid no heed 

to this. Someone was being killed, and near 
by. “Help! Murder! O Lord! Pull him 
off! I’m a-smotherin’! Murder!” We now 
plainly recognized the voice ; it was Solomon’s. 
Someone was killing our servants, and we 
rushed around to their tent. Suddenly I 
tumbled and fell over some large wet object on 
the ground. The cries were redoubled, and the 
object pitched and tossed violently. I was 
badly frightened for an instant, but, before I 
could regain my feet, realized exactly what had 
rotaraben y The tent was down, and our two 
servants, caught underneath, were half dead 
with fright and making desperate efforts to 
free themselves. 

I called to them, bidding them be still, while 
my brother and I set to work to make an open- 
ing through which they might crawlout. They 
rae ammhant my voice, and David exclaimed : 

‘Thank de good Lord! I’s mighty nigh 
zausted, but I’s a-holdin’ onter him like grim 
deaf!” 

And Solomon, in a weak voice, exclaimed : 
‘* Fur marcy sake, pull dis hyar fool offen me! 
He’s got me by de froat so tight Iskeercely kin 
breave !” 

Finally the tent was dragged away, and 
there on the ground lay Solomon with David 
“holdin’ onter him like grim deaf,” true 
enough. f 

‘* What do you mean, you black rascal?” I 
cried. ‘“ What are you trying to kill Solomon 


or? 

“* What Soloraon ?” he asked, in a bewildered 
way. ‘I asin’t seen no Solomon.” 

«This is Solomon,” I cried, ‘‘and you have 
nearly strangled him to death. What do you 
mean by all this?” P 5 

**T ’clar ter yshus, Marse William, I ain’t 
laid eyes on Solomon sence I furst went ter 
sleep. I wussent doin’ a blessed t’ing—just a- 
lyin’ up dere sleepin’, when all ob a sudden, 
sumptin’ hit me kerwhop in de face, an den 
jumped squar’ on oop ob me, an’! jest grab 

im an’ holt on till you and Marse Allen 
come,” 

* Dat’s de mostest big fool ob a niggar ebber 
I did see!” said Solomon. ‘ Hyar I was a-lyin’ 
up dere like a lamb, an’ he come a-pouncin 
inter me an’ grabbin’ me by de froat an nearly 
choakin’ de wind out of my 'jestive organs. 

“Well, I ‘clar!” said David. ‘‘War dat 


ou, Solomon ¢” 
ye Most in sartin it war,” said Solomon snap- 


pishly. : 

" Well, look a-hyar, n , what done ’sess 
you ter come flop me in der face, an’ den come 
a-jumpin’ inter me like dat?” 

“‘Nuffia ob de sort!” replied Solomon. 
‘“‘ Nuffin ob de sort! On de contrary, youse de 
one what come a-buckin’ inter me. 

* Look a-hyar!” cried David, 

‘‘But I broke in with: ‘Here, stop that 
quarreling! Neither of you hit the other in 
the face. It was the tent which blew down on 
you; then you were frightened out of your 
wits and began fighting each other and ing 
murder loud enough to wake every man in the 

om) . 

: Ther bese to mutter words of epology, but 
the excitement was over, and our th were 
chattering violently out there in that freesivg 
rein, sol cut their poenene short with: 
‘That's all right. No harm done. The only 


resh from a North- 
ad been sent by our 
father, who was one of the wealthiest slave 
owners in that section of the State familiarly 
known as “‘lower Virginia.” We were full of 
enthusiasm, and ee i very tired of 

inactivity, eagerly 





‘tion came over me. In all the yeara I had 
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again. Be sure to drive the poles and pins in 


for the friendly shelter of our tent. 

Back in bed and warm once more, we buried | again.” 
our. heads in the blanke!s and laug:ed unti! 
we were weak. For the sake of discipline I 
had tried to appear stern and angry, but was 
only able to carry on my acting to a satisfactory 
close, thanks to the darkness which hid my 
face. This was twisted I know intc the queer- 
est contortions in my struggles to keep from 
laughing outright. Outside, David and Solo- 
mon could be heard fumbling about in the dark 
for the poles, and the holes to place them in, 
Presently we overheard David say to Solomon 
“Well, r nebber did speck ter come ter dis,” 
And Solomon replied, with a strong tinge of 
malice in his voice, ‘‘ But youse done come ter 
dat, dough!” © one can imagine how 
supremely ridiculous this dialogue sounded— 
the disgusted tones of David’s vecice, the 
triumphant tones of Solomon’s. 

My brother and I os till we fairly cried, 
and more heartily still when, after half an 
hour’s work, Solomon appeared timidly at the 
door of our tent to ask ‘‘Marse Allen” please 
to speak to his ‘‘niggar” David, and make him 
give him the place nearest to the door ; “fur,” 
said he, “if dat fool am took agin wid anodder 
ob dem rabbit fits, I wants ter be whar I kin 
git out!”—Harper’s Weekly. 





The Reason Why. 
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Fireproof and Waterproot. 


it is apparently a question of only a short 
time when all our garments wili not only be 
fireproof, but waterproof also. It was abouta 
year ago that one of our great eastern manu- 
facturers placed fireproof curtains on the mar- 
ket, and these goods are now becoming staple. 
Indeed, it is only a question of time when none ‘ : 
other than fireproof curtains will be found in Fussy—I can’t see why you women wear such 
our homes, It is well known that within the long, trailing skirts. 
last year or two most of the theaters submit rs. Fussy—To have something to occupy 
their scenery toa fireproofing process, and in | °UrT hands with, of course. Why do you carry 
our opinion the law should compel every | ® Walking-stick when you're not lame ? 
theater to doso. Ifa method of fireproofing 
shall be devised, as now seems probable, which 
shall be applicable to every kind of fabric, the 
danger from fires in the house will be reduced USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 
to a wonderful degree. i Dr. F. G. Kelly, Alderton, W. T., says: “I 

The waterproofing of every class of fabric | have prescribed it in a large number of cases of 
seems now to be an established fact. We have | restlessness at night and nervous diseases gen- 
examined a large number of samples of dress | erally, and also in cases of indigestion caused 

8 of the better class which have undergone | by lack of sufficient gastric juice of the 
the Melissa process, and we must say that it | stomach, with marked success, and consider it 
appears to be a complete and practical solution | one of the best remedies known to the profes- 
of the problem of waterproofing, and no one | sional world.” 
can detect that there has been anything done 
to the fabric, Without altering the character, a 
color, appearance, porousness or odor of the “* Jack.” 
goods, the treatment enables the fabric to re- When I went to sea, said an old yarn spin- 
sist any rain or prevent its absorption. ner down on the wharves, I was very handy 

When these two great processes shall have | aloft, and answered to the convenient name of 
become of universal adoption, it will almost ; ‘* Jack.” I was so willing and handy that the 
work a revolution in the modern dry goods | officers were always calling upon me. It was 
business, The enormous insurance rates now | “ Jack, do this,” or “Jack, do that.” On one 
paid by dry — houses will be reduced to a | voyage from Havana to Philadelphia the mates 
minimum. sses of life and property by fire | called on “ Jack” so much that re was well nigh 
will be greatly reduced in hotels, theaters and | worn out. I determined to be “‘ Jack” no more. 
private dwellings. At the same time the sick- | After arriving in Philadelphiaand remaining a 
ness and death resulting from exposure to rain | few days, I went to the shipping commis- 
and snow should be greatly lessened. For | sioner’s office for a new job. He said he wanted 
children and persons whose duties call them | a man fora captain who was then waiting in 
near open fires, a fireproof garment would be | the office, and requested me to sign my name. 
invaluable. ‘**T cannot write,” I said. 

There is no reason why the waterproofing “Then tell me your name,” said he. 
process should not immediately be applied to ** Ahasuerus Vitz Van Deuzendorff,” said I 
outing ents, etc., while every woman who } gravely. 
is searching for curtains or other household ** What?” 
goods should now give her preference to those ** Ahasuerus Vitz Van Deuzendorff.” 
which she knows will not be responsible for a “* How in thunder do you spell it?” 
conflagration in her house. — Chicago Dry **T don’t know.” 7 
Goods Reporter. “* Here, sir,” said the commissioner, turning 

——__—_<- ¢e = ee eae. “this man ought tosuit 
A Big Cat Drove the Burglars. ut for his confounded name.” Shia 

, A, Denver corres on dent, of the St, Louis maken all right,” said the captain. Vl 
Flobe- Democrat writes as follows: * And ol I tell you. I had peace and comfort on that 
lady living alone in a large and dreary house in wm, Wheapeer the mate wanted me to do 
the western suburbs of this city has just told anything he would start on my name, break 
the neighbors of an attempt to burglarize her | out swearing, and tell another man to do the 
. scone ee ee ee oe work. I think they suspected something wrong 
have considerable money, as the income from about the name, but they never caught me. 
her property exceeds her expenses ; and as she 
a “Soe . a it is the _— — Cannot Refrain. 
sion that she keeps the money about the house. ‘s 6c 
She is quite alone, except for a servant woman a eneee a : M. ro ” ag a seem 
who comes in the morning and does the work, Quadrant "Road, Canonbury, N. London Eng.. 
returning to her house at night. She is always | “so, testifying to the efficacy of St. Jacobs 
followed by an enormous cat, brindle and | ¢j) in cases of chronic rheumatism, sciatica and 
white, rejoicing in the name of Dot. He neuralgia.” 
weighs at least sixteen pounds, and attracts a . 

reat deal of attention on account of his size, 

ut allows no one to touch him but his mis- 
tress. 

‘**On several occasions when dogs have strayed 
into the premises, Dot has attacked them and 
sent them howlingand bleeding from the place. 
‘Last Wednesday nighr,’ she says, ‘I wasn’t 
feeling well and went to bed as soon as the 
servant left. I sleep upstairs in the south 
room. Before going to bed I went all round 
below stairs and fastened every door and win- 
dow, just as lalwaysdo. Dot was sleeping on 
my bed, just as he always has done al) his life. 
In the night I was awakened by a sudden mo- 
tion he made, and found when I put my hand 
oa him that he had raised his head and was 
listening, trembling all over, he was so 
nervous. I thought he heard a rat, and 
was about to go to sleep again when 
he sprang to his feet and stood beside me, 
growling very low. Then I listened, and dis- 
tinctly heard footsteps creeping up the stairs. 
I was so frightened that a smothering sensa- 





For Nervous Diseases 








Russian Astuteness, 


A Greek vessel was lying at anchor, not long 
since, in a harbor in the Black Sea, and being 
rather a suspicious-looking craft, an excise 
officer was ordered to keep watch on its move- 
ments. The captain was anxious to perform 
some illegal operation with his ballast, but he 
found it impossible to escape the vigilance of 
the officer, so determined to make it worth his 
while to wink both his eyes. 

As, however, the Russian understood no 
Greek, and the Greek was quite ignorant of 
Russian, the proposal had to be made in dumb 
show. After indicating in pantomime what he 
wanted to do with the ballast, tne skipper 
wrote down on a slip of paper, ‘‘ Ten roubles.” 
The excise officer read the paper, and then 
promptly wrote underneath it, ‘One hundred 
roubles.” This was more than the Greek felt 
inclined to pay, and the negotiations fell 
through. 

The affair, however, reached the ears of the 
authorities, and the Greek was arrested. In 
lived there alone such a thing had never hap- | the court he rounded on his accuser by produc- 
pened. Icould hear the footsteps come up to | jing the document which had been the medium 
the top of the stairs, and then a hand went feel- | of negotiation between them. 
ing along the wall for the door of myroom.; ‘Did you write this?” asked the judge of 
Directly he found the door, and then the hand | the witness, as he pointed to the words, ‘One 
went feeling for the latch, and having found it, | hundred roubles.” 
turned it and the door opened. I Knew well| ‘-] did, your honor,” stolidly answered the 
enough what was going on, butI could not | excise officer. 
move or even scream. I oe a there as/ ‘Then you demanded a bribe?” retorted the 
though I were dead. I heard the feet be- | judge. 
gin to move slowly across the floor ‘*'No, your honor.” 
toward my bed, and soon he was touch-| «Pray explain yourself,” said the judge in 
ing the bed. Just at that moment Dot | nis severest tones. 
made an awful leap, and I am sure he must “The prisoner offered me ten roubles, end I 
have landed square on that man’s head, for of | told him I would not do what he wanted for 
all the wild yells that ever came from a mortal | one hundred roubles.” 
throat that __ the vee. ‘pat we. 

me an’ help; the devil's got me!’ he eee ee or 
ienaned, ao for the Sete Dot jumped ** Nada, the Lily” is now running serially in 
off, but the man must have been blinded with | the [Uustrated London News. The Canadian 
blood, for he missed his footing at the top and | edition is finely illustrated with twenty-five 
fell down the whole flight of stairs. At the | full page engravings, and will be the book of 
bottom Dot pounced on him again, and when | the year. Price—Paper, 60c,; cloth, gilt, $1. 
his comrade ran to his assistance Dot gave him ! For sale at all bookstores. Published by the 
a taste, and I heard him swear that the whole | National Publishing Company, Toronto. 








Vi . th ing— What in the world is that man doing? i 
Siena Ps. Remerey: the ameien base stealer. He's somewhat tender yet and is 


M 
getting himecif in trim for sliding to bases. 


thing you can do now isto put up this tent | top of his head was torn off. They went out 
by the cellar window. I don’t know how they 

deeper.” And my brother and I made a dash | found out how everything in the house was 
situated, and I don’t believe they will try it 









Correspondence Cowon | FNAMEL PAINTS 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requeste corres- SUCOESSFUL PXAMPLES 
There's a fashionable lady at Bable, 


pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, Mi "Frieude anstony oo wer 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- Came daily to tea, oF 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. And her fame went abroad like a fable. 
Correspondente need not take up their own and the editor's A charming young widow of Ayr, 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quo- ee Maa arm cbalr ; 
tations, scraps or postal cerds are not studied. 4. Please 80 tomptingly. on na 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- That she soon found a candidate there. 
) lo . 

are by coupons are not studied “Japanese,” “ Aspinall’s” and « Griffith's” 

Zeno.—You sre matter-of-fact, but fond of fnn, con- Enamels, All Sh 

els, ades 

scientious, constant, warm in affection, fond of good 10c. per bottle ; 300, and 400. ti 
living, very persistent and apt to be successful, rather . 4 See 
oa in hope and buoyancy, and not infallible in jadg- v H E A Re = M E T RR oO PO de e 
ment. ‘ it 

Apros Srrinos.—Your writing shows good decision, self- 1S agra = (op —— St )and 
assertion, adaptability, carelessness, a little affectation, WHOLEbain awe RETAIL 
some imagination. Do not write back hand; it is nevera 
pleasing mannerism. You are kind and good-tempered, 
rather confiding, but carefal and discreet; have some 
artistic taste and iatuitive perception. 


HEzEk14H.—Your writing shows large imagination and 
enterprise. You should be fond cf planning and theories. 
You are energetic, -tempered, prudent, fond of nov- 
elty, rather a bustling and impulsive nature, with good 
mother wit and a canny and careful hold on the root of all 
evil. Judgment and self-control are faulty, «ffection pot 
too strong, candor and honesty fair. 


Scorcn Lassig Jran.—1. Your letter is dated January 
30:h. I have another correspondent of the same name, 
but cf later date. 2. Ycur writing is evidently in the forma- 
tive state, and I should not please you nor do you justice 
by a delineation just now. 3. Make yourself happy. I 
never had la grippe. As to what! thought cf the weather 
three months ago, I am only too glad to forget it. I dont 
like snow and cold. 


C. M. O. 1ks.—This is a verv crude and immature study. 
If, as the writer suggests, a study of the same writing was 
sent six months previous to this one, it never reached me. 
I always acknowledge studies, if only to refuse them, so 
that people may know I got them. Making allowance for 
unformed letters and general lack cf style, I find hope, 
caprice, carelessness, eome love of beauty, perseverance in 








ENNETT & WRIGHT Z 
72 QUEEN Sr. East 


TORONTO. 


effort, and rather a generous and good-tempered nature. ane > ase 
MARGUBRITE, Hamilton.—Your letter is of January 27. I I Ti € a » OODS » | *¥ 

mention this as you have chosen a very common nom de ie ta OA ; 

plume Ihave several the same, and your writing. is far a %3 Zi} 


from commonplace. You are idealistic, prone to despond, 
impatient and rather capricious, with a kind and amiable a a 
disposition, independent in some ways, and undoubtedly Felepnor 
originc] and talented. You are prudent in speech, rather 
romantic, lacking in perseverance and rather crude in 
method. You have strength, but it is marred by manner- 
ism and want of repose. 1 thould think you were honest 
and truthful. 


Mary D.—This bright and mirthful handwriting ought 
to belong to a very sunny and jovable nature, with vivia 
imagination, good energy, witty and hopeful temperament. 
She would never fold her hands and despair even under 
the most untoward circumstances. Great sense of beauty, 
sympathy, honesty and good perception are shown. If 
not a very assertive or forceful character, it has a dainty 
charm and character peculiarly provocative cf admiration. 
My love to you, sweet Mary D. I am safe in committing it 
to your care, for you have a great way of holding tast to 
what ie given to you. 

C. A. P.—Oh, dear, so I am ‘a sweet-tempered, fair- 
haired lady, wearing spectacles and looking at every one 
kindly.” AmI? That’s all you know about it, ma’am! I 
am not any of it at all, mores the pity, though I am rather 
grinning at your fancied description. And I can’t “always 
be a sympathizer” either, though I could with you, for 
you're a nice sort of girl, or your writing tells fibe. Let us 
see what it says. You are gentle, sffectionate, amiable and 
slow! Quietly persistent, even-tempered, fond of a joke, 
(when you see it, which isn’t always), careful and conscien- 
tious, fond cf pretty things, prudent in speech and careful 
in conduct, a little set in your own way and able to make 
the best of your fate in life. You had better write and asy 
you are sorry for the miefit on my personality—the C. A. P. 
did not fit, my dear. 

Mvuenst.—You have certainly taste and some talent, 
though your writing is rather immature. 2 It showe 
vivacity, perreverance, hope, sense cf beauty, tact and 
sympathy. 3. Cut a heart-sha or oblong piece of cloth, 
about elght inches long by five wide, pink it round the 
edges with a fine pinking iron, work a star in /iloselle in 
each ecallop. Embroider Pager a barbe (which is the 
French for shaving paper) in the center. Cut another 
plain piece of cloth for the back, then take a good many 
sheets of colored tissue paper, in all the light shades. Cut 
them heart-shaped, pink them, put between the two pieces 
of cloth, punch two holes through the upper edge of the 
oblong or in each wide half of the heart, and having 
threaded a ribbon through from the back, fasten a tassel or 
fancy dangler on each end of the ribbon, draw the loop at 
the back firmly through and hang up by it. 

MAID OF GLENBURNIE.—See answer to Scotch Lassie Jean. 
Please, I objzct to be addressed as the Corespondent 
Column. When you are a little older write to me again 
and | will be glad to delineate your writing, but don’t give 
me that dreadful divorce court titie. I've had to submit 
to being called Dear Nothing, Dear Miss, Dear Madam, Dear 
Sir and Dear Jt. All of these are permissible to puzzled 
oe in want of characters, but I don’t like Corespondent. 
2 How very absurd of you not to take advice, and how 
silly to overdo your artistic occupation! Certainly, paint- 
ing is fascinating, but there is no sense in being absorbed 
in it to the extent of depriving yourself of proper exercise. 
3. Any decided colors, and of pale shades, fawn, blue, 
bisque and vieux rose ought to suit you. 4. I don’t under- 
stand how your lashes grow crooked. You had better 
leave them alone or you will be having red eyes and no 
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CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inc!t- 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


sic 


Headache, yet Carrer’s Litrte Liver PILis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

CarTER’s LirrLe Liver PILLs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
— all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE 6O., New York. 


Amal) FL Small Dove, Small Price, 





lashes at all. 
EvLaLis —Here is a correspondent wanting to know how 
to set about commencing a career on the . Youarea 


SS SY 


FOR SALE AT ALL 


little late in commencing, Eulalie. You should be born 
so! The first thing I should do, if I were you, would bs to 
buy a spelling book, then you would be laying a sensible 
foundation for a career either cff or on the stage. So you 
think Iam ‘‘a male.” Well, when I get a few more pen 

ictures of myself I won’t know what Iam atall. 2 There 
8 no stock company at the Grand, therefore girls aren’t 
engaged permanently, by which I suppose you mean for 
the season. 3.1 am sorry you said you thought I was 
lovely, it hae quite rattled me. I don’t know if I can give 
you a delineation or not after that. 4. Your writing shows 
eo amiability, constancy in ¢ffort, studied method, lack 
of intuitive perception, care and rather a deliberate mind. 
You are by no means wanting in ability, but lack style and 
force. I hope you have returned so that my time has not 
been wasted. 

Tusta —1. Iam familiar with the name you mention, 
having friends whose surname is the same. I will enquire 
if they know the signification and let you know. They are 
English people, with no Highland strain. I remember 
laughing with them over the name, and calling them don- 
keys, and their good-naturedly assenting thereto. 2. It 
would not be possible to tell, as growth is sometimes 
quicker and sometimes slower. A man can grow till he is 
twenty-five. At his full height he should be just three and 
three quarter times as tall as be was at his birth Your 
own observation might tell you that children take fite and 
starte at growing. Some who are very tall for their age at | 
six years old, are only medium height when fully grown ; re 
others shoot up in their teens, after a long period of stand- 
still. A wee girl of my acquaintance is only afew inches 
(two or three) over three feet high now, and she will be six 
her next birthday. I know this does not exactly answer 
your question, which is interesting enough to put aside 
for farther enquiry, along with the name you ask about. 
3. Your writiog shows great clearness of judgment, hope, 
wit and self-contro!, Your strength is sometimes wasted 
in unprofitable effort. You have warm affections, decided 
opinions, unwavering honesty, a very powerful nature, 
which needs constant discioline. You are able, ambitious 
to do your best, a little se)f-indulgent, with a quick intui- 
tion, ready sympathy, love of beauty and very satiefactory 
if somewhat precise method. A fine study. 
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my rem 
fi led ts no reason for not now recslving ® ure Send at 
le of my infallible 


% 
Both Ways at Once. iG. Root, M.C., 186 ADELAIDE ST. 








once for a tise and a Free 
. Give EXPRESS and POST.OFFIC 
‘*Gentlemen, may I go with you ?” T, TORONTO, ONT. 
‘* Where?” 
**T don’t care.” 


“But we are going in opposite directions, 
This gentleman is going north, while I am 
going south.” 

**T don’t care.” 

** But which of us do you wish to accompany?” 

** Both.” 

**But you can't go in two directions at once?” 

“Can’t I, though? I guess you don’t know 
wholam, I'm the Democratic platform.” 
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Dunxy’s Frurr Satrne makes a delicious Cooling 
Beverage, especially Cleanses the throat, prevent- 
ing disease. It imparts Freshness and Vigour, and 
is a quick relief for Biliousness, Sea-Sickness, eto, 

BY ALU CHEMISTS 





ES 
‘*Mamma sent me to get a hair brush.” 
‘“* What sort of a ha'r brush 40 you want?” | 
“‘T want one with a soft back,” j 





The Bride’s Dress 


Married in white, you have chosen all right; 
Married in gray, you will go far away ; 
Married in black, you will wish yourself back; 
Married in red, you will wish yourself dead ; 
Married in green, ashamed to be seen; 
Married in blue, he will always be true; 


Married in pearl, you will live in a whirl; 
Married in yellow, ashamed of your fellow ; 
Married in brown, you will live out of town; 
Married in pink, your spirits will sink ; 
Married or not, you may have to toil; 


BUT FOR RHEUMATISM USE ST. JACOBS o1L 
THE CREAT REMEDY FOR PAIN 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Music. 





Casimir S. Gzowski, K. C. M. G., A. D. C.; 
hon. president, Mr. Geo. A. Cox; president, 


PART entirely from the ques- | Mr. D, E. Cameron; vice-president, Mr. C. £. 
tion of the popularity of ora- | Clarke; hon. secretary, Mr. Wm. C. Fox; 
torio and its possible solution | assistant secretary, Mr. A. H. Greene ; 
by observation of the attend- | hon. treasurer, Mr. H. English ; conductor, 
ance and demeanor of the| Mr. W. Elliott Haslam ; committee, Mes- 


audiences at the two Phil- 
harmonic concerts this week, they possess an 
interest to music lovers which is of no mean 
proportions. So much has been written dur- 


ing the last two months in the public prints on 


the subjects of oratorio vs. orchestral music, of 


festivals, and of the Philharmonic Society and 
its past and future, in all of which correspond- 
ence Mr. Torrington has been 4 central 
figure, that it was only natural that musicians 
and the dilettanti of the city should take the 
opportunity of hearing some new music and of 
sizing up Father Torrington at the same time, 
Accordingly many of the musical lights, both 
professional and amateur, were to be seen at 
the first of the two Philharmonic concerts on 
Tuesday night, with sharpened wits and with 
ears carefully attuned, as it were, to their sides 
of the discussions. I do not propose to enter 
into the general questions which have up- 
heaved the stormy waves of musical discussions 
at this writing (Wednesday afternoon,) but 
shall confine my lucubrations to the details of 
the first concert. 


First of all, the orchestra. It numbered 
about sixty performers, some eight or ten of 
whom were ladies, and may fairly be said to 
have contained the flower of instrumental per- 
formers in Toronto; (my appreciation of the 
sensitiveness to classification felt by musicians 
impels me to amplify by saying that some very 
good performers in Toronto were not of the 
orchestra). The general effect of the orchestral 
work seemed to me to be so good as not to 
have been excelled by any aggregation that 
Mr. Torrington has yet placed before us, The 
tone was broad and full, and a very just bal- 
ance was established between strings and 
wind. The strings were exceedingly good, the 
firat violins being a trifle lacking in their uni- 
sons, a result hardly to be avoided in this deli- 
cate department. The lower strings were son- 
orous and rich in quality, and the general 
breadth of tone in the wind department 
was highly commendable. The ensemble was 
extremely good, so good that unprejudiced 
observers could not but wish that some means 
might be found whereby greater permanence 
and more organization could be effected, when 
the faults incident to comparatively meagre 
rehearsal might be avoided. The fortes were 
fine and vigorous and well blended, but the 
pianos were unfortunately too rare, while 
pianissimos, Iam sorry to say, were not. The 
general phrasing, however, was excellent. 


The two orchestral numbers in the first part 
were the finale from Saint-Saen’s Second Sym 
phony and the Intermezzo from Cavalleria 
Rusticana. The first did not impress me very 
favorably, either in matter or performance, but 
the second received a really excellent rendition, 
though a more insistent effort to secure any 
soft playing would have produced a still 
greater success. Still a clear, sweet tone was 
secured, and so good a performance given that 
it had to be repeated. Mr. William Kaiser of 
New York was the visiting tenor and gave a 
fair rendition of Salve Dimora. This gentle- 
man has done some good work on previous 
visits, but I must confess to a slight feeling of 
disappointment at his efforts on Tuesday night. 
He seemed to be out of practice, or out of sorts, 
for his tone was rough and his phrasing was 
rather absent. In Callirhoe, which formed the 
second part of the programme, he failed 
to show the neat, well rounded periods that 
I have admired on previous visits. Callirhoe 
is a wonderfully strong production. Dr. Bridge 
should write an opera if he can get the libretto. 
Here and there a short phrase strikes one as 
having been heard before, but this is only 
seldom. Bold and striking in melody and har- 
mony, he has never lost sight of the beautiful, 
and has succeeded in rounding off a dramatic. 
ally conceived work that challenges criticism 
as well as admiration. 


*. 

The work of the soloists is essentially illus- 
trative of the emotions described, and is by no 
means easy and is nevercommonplace. With 
all this is a delightfully varied accompaniment, 
full of sensuous harmonies and bold, sweeping 
modulations. In these solos and their accom- 
paniments lies the strength of the cantata, for 
in these Dr. Bridge has proved himself a 
master of orchestration who works with no 
niggardly hand. A processional march to the 
sacrificial altar, however, smacks very much of 
the organist. His choruses are strong and 
virile in character and excellently descriptive, 
These were sung with much of the old Phil- 
harmonic elan. The chorus numbered some | 
three hundred voices and gave really splendid 
attacks, though the tone from the men wasa 
trifle weak in quality. Intonation was good, 
and as is always the case with Mr. 
Torrington’s chorus, its singing was crisp 
and precise. But the elusive piano and 
pianissimo were much likea spectre in day- 
light, not to be found. Some effective work is 
given to the male voices, and this was per- 
formed with a delightful degree of efficiency. 

7 





Of Mr. Kaiser I have already spoken. 
This leaves Mies Bessie Bonsall and 
Miss Minnie Gaylord to dispose of, 
among the soloists. Miss Bonsall had 
some heavy singing to do. obligato to the 
chorus, and she sang it correctly and consci- 
entiously. Miss Gaylord made a hit. Her 
pleasing, unaffected manner won her the atten 
tion of the audience and her singing won its 
admiration. She showed herself in all respects, 
save perhaps that of volume of voice, to be 
worthy of any trust that might be placed in 
her as a vocalist. Even the volume is of 
a quality that may fairly be expected to 
from the development of a maiden of eighteen. 
She sang the difficult music with true dramatic 
fervor, and yet with the judgment of the 
musician. Her voice has a carrying quality 
with its sweetness which enabled it to soar 
above the orchestra, whose efforts to preserve 
a becoming proportion were deserving of all 


praise. ss 
At the late annual meeting of the Haslam 


Vocal Society the following officers were 
elected for the ensuing year: Patron, Col. Sir 


| the haven of double figures. 


dames Dr. Hall, George Hodgins, Fred W. 
Lee, and Messrs. R. H. Green, A. Thom, 
Cringan and Harold Clarke. This is a 
board which should promise well for the 
prospects of the H. V.S. next year. It must 
be gratifying to its friends to know that the 
past season’s operations have been carried on 
without loss in spite of the heavy charges for 
solo talent. 


The large amount of patronage given to the 
Conservatory of Music since its inception 
has compelled its authorities to enlarge 
the premises, taking in all the upper 
rooms in the building at the corner 
of Yonge street and Wilton avenue, These 
floors will be altered and divided so as to 
make them ‘thoroughly suitable to the needs 
of the institution. The usual Saturday and 
quarterly concerts of the Conservatory bear 
witness to the justice of the claim to promote 
the art of music to its fullest extent and high- 
est degree. 










































The week after next, for the advance notices 
are not done yet for 1891-2, will bring the 
Detroit Philharmonic Club in two enjoyable 
concerts at the Normal School, and Mr. Tom 
Hurst’s musical hippodrome, with its twenty 
odd artists. METRONOME. 








Cricket News. 


RICKET is gaining slowly but surely a 
better footing in Canada, and in fact 
all over the continent. Not only are 
new clubs in existence everywhere, 
but the old ones are enjoying a finan- 
cial health that promises big things. 

Not long ago the Toronto Club was singular in 
its possession of a professional coach, whereas 
now about a dozen English professionals are 
engaged in Ontario alone. The colleges are 
conspicuous in forwarding the game by em- 
ploying professionals, Port Hope school has its 
Shrewsbury, Upper Canada its Bowbanks, 
Trinity its Fleet and by the new arrangement 
between 'Varsity and the Toronto Club the 
former will have the advantage of Leigh's 
coaching. The game itself is different from 
any other in the respect that it eradicates bad 
temper and crankiness, while the other games 
cultivate such tendencies. In cricket it is an 
object with each player to submit graciously 
even to what he feels sure is an injustice, and 
if he can show utmost good nature it is recog- 
nized as an achievement quite equal in merit 
toa good score. There is a subtle influence at 
work that bridles the tongue of the profane 
man and makes the blustering man ashamed 
of his noise. The undesirable fellow cannot 
thrive on the crease—he must either amend his 
nature or in his hunger seek out congenial 
spirits elsewhere. Many a good work of reform- 
ation has taken place on the cricket grounds 
of this city. Although a cricketer, I am not 
conscious of any unfair prejudice, having in 
my time been an enthusiastic player of base- 
ball, football and lacrosse in nearly all corners 
of the province. But by a process of evolution 
Ihave atlast arrived at the conclusion that 
cricket is the king of games. Al! games influ- 
ence character and all save cricket tend to 
make a boy offensive with his tongue. The 
average boy needs no encouragement in this 
line. The college clubs, owing to the intimate 
association between members, are specially 
circumstanced to develop the good influence of 
the game upon character, and the way one of 
the Upper Canada boys, for instance, can re- 
sume his place at the tent on an unjust decision 
of the umpire is a lasting credit to the game 
and the institution which he represents. This 
same creditable spirit may be seen on any 
cricketground during a match and accounts for 
the growing favor ofthe game. But enough 
of this for the present. 

The first half century of the season was piled 
up by W. D. Saunders of the Toronto club last 
Saturday. He of course is one of the best bats 
in the country, although he did disappoint 
himself and friends in the international match 
last year. 

Cosby, of Upper Canada, put together 38 
against East Toronto on the same day. He 
gave two chances which were neglected, but 
otherwise his batting was good, and the way 
he put loose ones to leg boundary was charm- 
ing. He is a left hander, unacquainted with 
nervousness and a source of pride to Bow- 
banks. Jack Counsell held his stumps up 
resolutely for a long time, out failed to reach 





Against Trinity the previous week Forrester 
and Jordan of the East Torontos put up 20 
and 25 respectively in pretty style. The former 
played with Rosedale last season and is con- 
sidered quite an acquisition by Captain 
Chandler. Jordan is an attractive player who 
scores by good cricket or not at all. 

Several games will occur to-day, and the 
season just opened promises to be one of the 
best yet. A. Stow Loss, Jr. 
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Her Idea. 


Little Elsie—Why-ee! How funny! 

Mamma— W hat is it, dear ? 

Elsie—1l was thinking of what you read last 
night about the wild people in Africa beating 
on their tum-tums till they could be heard for 
miles. 

Mamma-—The word is ‘‘tom tom,” deary. 
What did you think it meant? 

Elsic—I thought it meant their stomachs. 








How Animals Bear Pain. 


One of the pathetic things is the manner in 
which the animal kingdom endures suffering. 

Take horses, for instance, in battle. After 
the first shock of a wound they make no sound. 
They bear the pain with a mute, wonderin 
endurance, and if at night you hear a wil 

roan from the battlefield it comes from their 
oneliness, their loss of that human companion- 
ship which seems absolutely indispensable to 
the comfort of domesticated animals. 

The dog will carry a broken leg for days wist- 
fully but wpesaensonings co 

The cat, stricken with stick or stone, or 
caught in some trap from which it gnaws its 
way to freedom, crawls to some secret place 
and bears in silence pain which we could not 
endure. 

Sheep and other cattle meet the thrust of the 


pee 











































































































complaint. 


blood. 


death. 


against the fatal summons. 


them never to uncover again. 
re 


He’s a Little Feller. 


alongside, he cautioned : 
** Look out, now, and don’t hurt him!” 
** What is it?” 


sparrow. : 
** Where did you get him?” 


tuckered.” 
* And what will you do with him?” 


sailed for his nest under a high cornice. 


and good-bye to you.”—New York World. 


Hon, G. W. ALLAN 


TORONTO President. 
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F MUSic 
FIFTH YEAR 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 


@corporatea 
1836 


University Affiliation. 
School of Elocution and Oratory 


(Special Oalendar issued for this department.) 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 


Oor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Mention this paper. 


AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 


6 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of Boston School of Oratory, 


CULTURE 
Open for reading engagements. 


Chamber 
betroit Music 


PHILHARMONIC 
CLUB 


Lambeth, Ont. 


June 2 and 3, at 8 o’Clock 


STUDENTS OF THE 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Subscribers’ tickets may be obtained at Messrs. Nord- 
heimer’s and Suckling & Sons. 


Me; W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 
Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Society 
Pupils received in Singing, Voice Development and Elo- 
cution in the Italian Lyric and Dramatic School. 
Engagements accepted for Concerts, Oratorio, Church 
Choirs, &. Residence. 555 Church Street. 


M® A. S. VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the 
Toronto College of Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ocllege and 
Dufferin House. 
Residence 606 Church Street. 


M ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Pupil of W. Elliott Haslam. Concert, Oratorio, Church. 
Engagements at private houses accepted. Pupils received. 
Places of absent members of church choirs filled. The 
Canadian Musical Bureau, 172 Wenge St.; also 
Toronto College of Musie and 86 Major 8t. 


W O. FORSYTH (Piano Specialist) 

® Studied in Germany with the famous artiste— 
M. Krause, Dr. 8. Jadassohn, Gustav Schreck and Adolf 
Ruthardt. Exponent of the celebrated Krause-Liszt tech- 
nic, the method and style of the greatest pianists. Teacher 
of piano playing and harmony at Toronto College of Music, 
Moulton Ladies’ College, and Mi+s Veal’s School for Young 
Ladies, also privately. Addrese— 

112 College Street, Toronte 


W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
, 94 Gloucester Street 


MiSs MARIE C. STRONG 




















PRIMO-CONTRALTO 


Teacher ot Vocal Culture at Brantford 
Ladies’ College 


R. F, WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 
Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist 
Church, Toronto 
Will receive pupile in Voice Culture, at his residence, 214 
Carlton Street, Toronto. 
OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


Ltorp N. WATEING 
fhorough instruction oo, Bajo Galins Mandolin and 
er. 


WALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity Co! » London, 








Buchanan St., and Toronto College of Music 


STAMMERING 


AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, Fees payable 


CHURCH'S 
when cure ig effected. 2 Wiltom Crescent, Toronto, 


butcher’s knife without a sound, and even 
common poultry endure intense agony without 


The dove, shot unto death, flies to some far 
off bough, and as it dies the silence is unbroken 
save by the patter on the leaves of its own life- 


The wounded deer speeds to sume thick 
brake, and im pitiful submission waits for 


The eagle, struck in mid-air, fights to the last 

There is no moan 
or sound of pain, and the defiant look never 
fades from its eyes until the lids close over 


Down in Frankfort street the other cold day 
I found a newsboy seated ona grating in the 
sidewalk, up through which came a little 
warmth from the basement below. He had 
something beside him covered up with a ragged 
and dirty old handkerchief, and, as I sat down 


He lifted the handkerchief with the greatest 
care, and there, on one of the iron bars, all 
huddled up and half frozen, was a little brown 


**In the street out there. Got so cold he was 


“Get him good and warm and let him go. 
He’s a little feller and orter have a fair show.” 

I added my efforts to Jack’s, and after a few 
minutes the bird began moving about in a 
lively manner and giving vent to his satisfac- 
tion byaseries of chirps. Jack lifted him 
up, gave him a toss in the air, and away he 


“Boys kin git along ’most anyhow,” said 
Jack, as he shivered in the cold wind sweeping 
up from the river, ‘‘ but birds is such little 
fellers that we’ve got to sort o' boost ’em now 
and then. He’sall right and we're all right, 





IN ALL BRANCHES OF MUSIC 


Scholarships, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. 


Comprising one and two year courses, with diploma, under 
the direction of Mr. 8. H. OLARK, a special feature. 


Conservatory Calendar, 120 pages, sent free to an: 
address. E . 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


(Formerly = resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 


DSLSsARte SYSTEM OF EXPRES- 


TEACHER OF ELOCUTION AND PHYSICAL 


Concerts 
Hall of the Normal School 


PIANISTS AND VOCALISTS 





atte es ant vee seen | NEZWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 
Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


Lately opened by M. F, SMITH 
(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 

kind in thie country in the perfectness of ite fittings, etc., 

ai oe Sa ii as THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 
Canada Life Assurance Building, King 8t. West 

__onceroun—oamvoorm ___ | OUTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO, 

VITALIZED AIR FREE 
and #10, and include extracting with he ae" ™ | TORONTO 


Cc. H. RIGGS 
Cor. King and Yonge Sts. Telephone 1476 


IGNOR RUBINI’S 


ocal and Piano Academy, 82 Church St. 

for professionals and amateurs. aan spring terms, 

course of 20 lessons of half an hour reduced from $30 to $20; 
course of 20 lessons, 20 minutes, reduced to $15. Pupils | Victoria, new dance, by H. M. 

have the advantage of being introduced in public concert. Early, music by Ohas. Bohner.. 400. 
Evening classes for ladies and gentlemeh. Danse Romantique (Jersey or 

a Og RR oe ea aaa! Schottische) F, E. Galbraith.... 400. 

ORONTO SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE | Skirt Dance, Marjorie, by L. Gray 250. 
AND DECORATIVE PAINTING Tar and Tartar Waltzes, arranged 

608 Church 8t., cor. Isabella St, ge eer rere 500. 

Oourse specially adapted to those wishing to teach. Oer- | Lacrosse Jersey, by Nellie Smith 403. 
tificates for pupils who pass examinations. Sketching | Comic Song, There’s Not Another 





MANUFACTURERS 
MONTREAL OTTAWA 


Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


NEW MUSIC 








class commences May 27. Address— Like It, by James Fax.......... 403. 
HENRY MARTIN, Director. Sacred Song, Sun of My Soul, by 
ee Te rT Nellie Smith ................-. 50c. 





W. L. FORSTER Elite Song Folio, a splendid col- 


e Portraits a Specialty lection of song, paper cover.... 750. "¢—% = 
“wonkmasrasr ARTIST WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., Publishers 
HAMILTON MacCARTHY, RCA, 158 Youge Street, Toronto 

PTOR. Artist of ti b r- : : 
eon | monuments Ladied and Children’s Portraits. Studio PICKLES’ Ladies Cin de ie Een ee 


ISS CLAIRE BERTHON, Portrait 
Painter, is prepared to receive a limited number of 
pupils in painting and drawing. Terms on application. 
Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. 
Graduate of the National School of Elooution and 
Oratory, Philadelphia, 


Teacher of Eloeution and Voieo Culture 


Open for concert engagements and evenings cf reading. 
369 Wilton Avenue. Toronto Col ege of Music 
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Also Tan and Sporting Shoes at 328 WONGE ST. 


SHOES 


We have some beauties in this week. 
They are very dainty indeed, and will 
well repay inspection. We are deter- 
mined our customers shall have 
their pick of the finest to be had. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83—89 
King St. East 





ONTARIO COLLEGE OF ORATORY 


SUMMER SESSION (July 5 to Aug. 15) at GRIMSBY 
PARK. Recreation combined with the culture of man’s 
highest faculties. System based on the ‘‘ TRINITY IN MAN.” 

‘or full information address SrorsTaRy MOUNTSER, 
College of Oratory, Toronto. 













Miraculous Water 
Rem Pimp! FOR 


THE COMPLEXION 


Ask your druggist for it, or send to 


P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 


G®tT YOUR HATS BLOCKED AT 


H. & W. WATSON’S 
11 Adelaide Street West 


MADAME IRELAND'S 


Herbal Toilet Soap 


The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal of December 1 
says: ‘‘ Madame Ireland’s soap, which is now being intro- 
duced in Canada, possesses all the characteristics of a per- 
fect non-irritating detergent. Is possesses special ici - 
nal properties which render it very useful ia some cuta- 
—_ ee It is offsred exclusively through the 

rug e. 


BALD 
HEADS 


We warrant Capilline to produce the growth of hair and 
remove dandruff. No mineral poisons. 





NTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE 
WHITBY, ONT. 


Doing the most advanced work of any Ladies’ College in 
Canada. Oharming location. Elegant buildings. Rates 


moderate. Apply for information to 
PRINCIPAL HARE, Ph.D. 


COTHERSTONE HOUSE 


189 Bloor Street Hast 
Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


Easter Term Commences April 25 
For circulars address the MISSES JOPLING. 


S CANADA LIFE BUILDING 


King Street West 
& Native French and 














Classes tor 
Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen. z 
PRIVATE LESSONS given Zz 
either at the School or at the < 
Pupils’ houses. & 


ITALIAN 








Love’s Drug Store, 166 Yonge Street 
GOLDEN HEALTH PELLET 


Specifi> in Sick Headaches, Dyspepsia, Constipation, 
Liver and Pile troubles and Menstrual difficulties Worth 
a guinea a box. Price 25c.; 5 boxes for $1. Send for 
pamphlet to 
THOMPSON'S HOMG@OPATHIC PHARMACY 

394 Yonge Street, Toronte 





REMINGTON 
STANDARD 





LOWE'S COMMERCIAL ACADEMY, 346 Spadina 
Ave., Teronto. Shorthand, Bookkeeping ana Type- 
writing. Taught until proficient for $5. 


LANGUAGES FRENCH, GERMAN 
SPANISH, ITALIAN 
Actually Spoken and Mastered in Ten Weeks without 
leaving your homes by Dr. Rosenthal’s Meisterschaft Sys- 


tem. 550th Thousand. Pupils taught as if actually in the 
teacher. Terme 


presence of the 
for membership \ ANTE RK 9500 for each 
Language. All questions 


answered and all exercises corrected free of charge. Speci- 
men copies, Part I., 25 cents. Send for Circulars. 


The Meisterschaft Publishing Co. 


a dics" IN {0 WEEKS 


Summer Street 
Boston, Mass. 

F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Cor, King and Jarvis Streets, Toronto 
Established 1876. 


Mikado Panels, 6 tor 60c.; $1 a doz. 








The Leading Edueational Institutions 


are adopting the Remington to the exclusion of all 
other Typewriters. : 


Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prae- 
tice or office work. GEORGE BENGOUGH. 
10 and 12 Adelaide Street East, 
Telephone 1207. TORONTO. 
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Der ECORATION ais 
SUPERIOR WALL PAPERS ° 

AND ART FABRICS * 
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Sunbeams, 4 for 26c. § Jordan 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
RAND NATIONAL | The cecmnt ‘ coupeliieee ton the Bill ot Perec 
yf hy fully choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
108 Mutual are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
with —— 1090. HENRY MORGAN, 
aD 

ew = — KINDLING WOOD FOR SALE 
Telephone ne ry and delivered to any part of the or 
Arthur M. Bowman | *%7,Part of Zou" premises st the ‘olldwing pres (oar 
|Proprietor rates, $3. A orate holds aa ugh ‘aes barrel,” Sendo 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. if 








Out of Town. 


HAMILTON. 

Miss Edith Bull of Hunter street has returned 
from New York, having spent a month there, 
the guest of her brothers, 

Miss Harvey entertained a number of youn 
ladies at high tea on Wednesday evening, an 
@ most enjoyable time was spent. Those pres- 
ent were: Misses Turner, E. Turner, Watson, 
E. Watson, K. Hendrie of Detroit, Leggat, 
Danlop, Bruce, Dewar and Gartshore. 

Miss Van Horne of Lockport, N.Y., left on 
Tuesday for home, after spending two weeks 
with Miss Robinson of Hawthorne Lod, 

Mr. Alex. Gartshore and Mr, F. Greening left 
on Tuesday afternoon, via New York, for Eng- 
land, where they will tour through England, 
Scotiand and France. They expect to be away 
three months, 

Mr. and Mrs, Chariton of China, who are on 
their way to England, are the guests of Mrs. 
McGiverin of Holmstead, Queen street north. 

Mrs. McGiverin gave a delightful tea in Mrs. 
Charlton's honor on Wednesday. Those pres- 

ent were: Mesdames Hendrie, Martin, Coun- 
sell, Mackelcan, Ramsay, McLaren, Crerar, 
Stinson, Scott, Parker, Lucas, Bruce, Morris, 
Mills, Misses Harvey, Robertson, Osborne, 
Hendrie, Leggat, Gartshore, Hendrie of Detroit, 
Danlop, Hamilton, Ramsay and Watson. 

Mrs. Hendrie entertained a number of ladies 
and gentlemen at dinner on Thursday evening. 

The fair sex are on the qui vive now, looking 
forward to the wedding of Miss Edith Chap- 
man to Mr. Albert a of Barrie, which 
Dame Rumor says will be one of the prettiest 
weddings yet seen in Hamilton. The wedding 
day is fixed for the first of June. 


BRANTFORD, 

Josiah Allan’s Wife’s Reception on Tuesda 
evening was an unqualified success. Muc 
credit is due Miss Helen Goold for the time 
and energy spent in preparing this perform- 
ance. Some of the characters were a little flat, 
but ay and Betsy Bobbitts made up for the 
rest. All the solos were ey well ren- 
dered, especially Tne Last Rose of Summer, by 
Mrs. R. J. Smith. Mrs. Smith utterly charmed 
the audience by her sweet singing. 

Miss J. Shannon left for Toronto this week 
for a three months’ visit. Miss Shannon will 
be grees misaed in society circles. 

iss Finkle, daughter of Judge Finkle 
of Woodstock, is the guest of Miss Maude 
Marion Weir. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jas. F. Watt returned from 
New York on Wednesday. Mrs, Watt is re- 
ceiving this week at Hart Palace. 

Miss Effie McEachren expects to leave soon 
for Leipsic, where she will finish her musical 
course, 

His Lordship the Bishop of Huron will in- 
duct the Rev. T. A. Wright as rector of St. 
Jude’s Church, on Ascension Day. Service 
will be at 8 p.m. and candidates for confirma- 
tion will be presented at the same service. 

The many friends of Mrs. Ignatius Cockshutt 
will be sorry to learn of her death. Mrs. Cock- 
shutt will be especially missed among the poor, 
to whom she always lent a willing hand. 

Mr. and Mrs. T. Harris have returned from 
the south. SAILOR, 

PORT HOPE. 

The Poplars, Mr. Joun Paterson’s commo- 
dious residence, North street, was visited on 
Tuesday evening of last week by er young 
people of Port Hope's gayest afd most fashion- 
able society. The occasion was a dancing party 
given by Mrs. H. S. Paterson, which was one 
of the most enjoyable society events of the 
season. Amongst the ladies whose presence 
lent a charm to the occasion were : iss Cor- 
bett, Miss Stanton, Miss Allie Deyell, Miss 
Shepherd, the Misses Bolden, Miss Quay, Miss 
Robertson, Miss Martin, Miss R. Paterson, 
Miss Monsell and Mrs. Lauder. Amongst the 
gentlemen present were: Messrs. Macdougal, 
Strong, Kircpatheric, Fenwick of Cobourg, Ed. 
J. Fields of Toronto, E. J. Baird, S. Paterson, 
W. F. Trayes, G. L. Shepherd, A. B. Lefroy, De 
Witt Quay and R. Mackie. After the pro- 
gramme of dances was successfully carried out 
the proceedings of the evening were ey 
varied by the performance of an interesting 
charade illustrating the word Wayward, in 
which the ladies’ parts were very prettily taken 
by Miss Lottie Martin and Miss H.S. Paterson. 

The organization of the Cricket Club was an 
interesting event of last week. A cricketers’ 
ball is looked forward to. FRANCIS, 


PORT ROWAN, 

Mrs. Boucher of Bay street gave a most de- 
lightful dinner on Thursday evening of last 
week. Among the many guests I noticed: Mrs. 
Boucher’s charming sister, Mrs. Pickthall, Col. 
and Mrs. Mabee, Dr. Meek, Mr. C. S. Killmas- 
ter, Miss Wood, Miss McLennon, Mr. Meek 
and many others. Mrs. Boucher is a most cor- 
dial hostess and her sojourn in Canada adds 
greatly to Port Rowan society. 


—_———+ > ____—_——- 
Time at the Woodbine. 


The meeting at Woodbine next week pro- 
mises to be an unqualified success. Interested 
peeves desirous of securing suitable “time” 
or coming events, should secure a good 1-4 or 
1-5 second timing watch—‘t Jules Jurgensen,” 
Palek Philippe—Howard and all the most re- 
liable foreign makers may be obtained at J. E. 
Ellis & Co.’s, the watchmakers, 3 King street 
east. 











Wedding 


5 ae 
; CS 
Ring | 
18 karat gold, our own 
make. 


Wedding 
Invitations 


Artistically engraved, ac- } 
cording to the best forms. | 


Wedding 
Presents 
In endless variety. 
Correspondencesolicited. 
Ryrie Bros. 
Jewelers 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 


_——e \ 
R.M. MELVILLE 


Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDH STREET BAST 


| 


| 
| 





or Steamship Tickets to All Parts | Acsdemy of Music, FRIDAY ES 


ot the World at Lowest Rates 





W* have opened another 
large shipment of new 





and handsome : : : We 
: WALL PAPERS 
making our stock again very com- ‘ 


plete. Those intending to decorate should not fail to see 
these designs. 


Decorators in Stained Glass, S 92 to 96 
Fresco and Relief Ornaments. ™ Elliott & Son Bay Street 































DESIRABLE HOUSES FOR SALE 


HIS cut shows a 
detached house on 
‘Pembroke Street, con- 
taining 13 rooms—draw- 
ing-room, dining room, 
square hall with hand- 
some staircase and fire- 
place, two kitchens, but- 
ler's pantry, lavatory, 
etc,, on the ground flat, 
and 9 bedrooms. This 
house is worth $12,000, 
but will sell at $9,000 
if sold immediately, on 
easy terms of payment, 
or will rent at $50 per 
month. 


N O. 64 ST. GEORGE STREET—Detached brick house; 3 


rooms and kitchen on ground flat; 9 bedrooms; heated by 
hot water; hot and cold water in several rooms. Price $8,500 if sold 


immediately, or will rent at $50 per month. 


C. J. McCUAIG, No. 1 Toronto Street. 


CLOSING EXERCISES |(NTARIO JOCKEY CLUB RACES 


‘on| WOODBINE PARK, TORONTO 
Conservatory Sehool of Elocution Stet Gas, or aw € 


8. H. CLARK, Principal 
PAVILION, MAY 31 Fiat Races and Steeplechases 
Street cars run to track. First race at 2.30 each day. 


i i Badge stand tickets on sale May 23 only at J. E. Ellie & 
Recitations, Delsarte Pantomime eo 
MAGNIFICENT PR DUCTION OF LYNDHURST OGDEN, 








WM. HENDRIE, 
President. Seoretary. 


Ancient Greek Statuary in Tableaux! S*:.GARSARINES: GRIMSBY AND 
HAROLD JARVIS, Tenor 


between Toronto and St. Catharines 
Reserved seats 50o., on sale at Nordheimer’s. 


Leaves MILLOY'S WHARF, toot of Yonge Street at 
ST. ALPHONSUS’ CLUB 


340 p.m., amnng. ren ie at 6 p.m., in time for 
ESMERALDA 


eoecine trains. 
pies arriving in Toronto at 11.2l1a.m. For opens and 
and 
r acts, the greatest of the Madison Square | ex ursion pties. 
will be Gres the St. 


tes ship by this line. Oh Ex 
Sierncon at 2 oan Ge 


, at Sam; housie, 8.40 a.m., 
‘ Olub ia the | and full information 


EVENING, JUNE 38, under | Yonge Street; Milloy’s Office, foot ¥ Street ; 
; “oi . Box plan opens May | O. P. R. Board of Trade, and on the Boa 
% Tickets $1 (0, 750., 500. and 250. J. T. MATTHEWS, Mgr., 506 Board of Trade. Yel. 2130. 














ning, leaves St. C: nes, Norris’ 
Dal at 


tickets, ¢ 
ht and other 


LABATT’S LONDON ALE AND STOUT 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
baverages available, 


Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at the 
World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
JAS. GOOD & CO., Agents, Toronto 
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WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DOMINION. 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 


LADIES, REMEMBER! 
Qn Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday 


WE WILL OFFER 


250 MANTLES AND JACKETS 


25 Per Cent. Under Regular Prices 


ALSO {00 PATTERN HATS AND BONNRTS AT HALF PRICE 


ELBGANT DRESSMAKING 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge St. 


aa 


DECIDING WHERE TO 


SUMMER 


GET A COPY OF 


NSP Va) TY. 
PACIFIC Ry. 


TOUR BOOK 


For 1892 
By Calling at or Sending a 
3 Cent Stamp te 














THE BUSINESS SUIT. 


Fashion is somewhat indulgent as to variety 
of shapes and materials used in a business 
suit, yet it is important that the business attire 
of a man who desires to be well dressed shall 
be perfect in design, in fit and in the harmony 
of allits parts All must acknowledge this is 
true, because how can a man maintain a repu- 
tation for taste in dress if his apparel merely 
conforms to a fixed model upon one occasion 
while plainly violating the ordinances of good 
taste when thrown upon his owr resources by 
the freer choice permitted? Thus it is ap- 
parent that in the selection of a business suit 
you have quite a momentous task, as much so 
as the selection of any other style of suit. 
Now you know the forgoing is true and can- 
not conscientiously be denied; therefore, 
knowing such why do you stand in your own | 
light when the finest fabrics, the choicest 





a 





goods, the best workmanship and ability to : 
ane TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 
Fashionable Tailoring Establishmnt of Henry 


i 

. ee : . | 
give an opinion in dress can be had from the | 
| 


BUDS AaN YE 


COR.YONGE STREET. 


A. Taylor, No. ! Rossin Block, Toronto. 





FOR ROCHESTER 


Ss. CARMONA 


This large and commodious electric-lighted side wheel 
steamer will ply between Charlotte and Torunto this season 


Leaving Toronto evary Tuesday and 
Thursday 
At 9 p.m., Saturdays 10 p m. 
Making direct connections with Rochester for New York 
and all points East. 
Returning, Leaving Charlott® on Wednes- 
dave. Fridays and Sundays 
At9 pm. 
Tais boat has large state room accommodation, fine 
cabin and every convenience for first-class passengers. 


Tickets and freight rates may be obtained at 100 &102 Bav StTrR | a ie 
. A. GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street, or on Wharf. 


w sy a ae cTORONTO,—-— 
P. McINTYRE, 34 Yonge Ssveet, Excursion Agent. , 
UNBEAMS Wr are now showing the 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer largest and finest stock 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West | of Carriages, of all descriptions, in 
Photographs of all sizes the Diahiiitine: Call aid inapect 


Sunbeams $1 per doz. 
them. All work guaranteed. 


PARTIES DESIRING TO MAKE TEM- < - 
PORARY or permanent arrangements for , board GANANOQUE CARRIAGE Co. 


call or address— 








GRANGE VILLA, 210 John Street. 


THE MART 


ESTABLISHED 1834 


ART SALE 


There will be offered for sale by auction on 


Thursday, May 26 
Oliver, Coate & Co.’s Sale Rooms 
57 King Street East 


A VALUABLE PRIVATE COLLECTION 
a rty of a well-known collector, who is C OVENTRY, ENGLAND 











MANUFACTURED IN 


Of pictures, the prope: 
leaving for Englan 
This collection has been the work of many years, and 


JAS 1vVE 
the pictures have been chosen for their merits from the CANADIAN BEPRESENTAT . 


"iar rea area oss | GEO, F. BOSTWICK 
we vine bi aay 4 — 10 a.m. to 12 noon, and Wednes- 24 West Front Street 
aa os TORONTO, ONT. 


OLIVER, COATE & OO., Auntioneers. 
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Picturesque Prince Edward. 


A pamphlet of about two hundred pages is 
being compiled, consisting of short stories and 
fine Flows of the picturesque scenery of Prince 
Edward 1 ¢ to advertise more widely its 
wonderful and delightful summer resorts. It 
will also contain short — by leading Cana- 
dian and American aut 

Beginning in June or early in July there will 
be from 5,000 to 10,000 copies of the ra 
distributed over the continent, and anyone 
wishing an advertisement in this excellent ad- 
vertising medium will please communicate 
with the undersigned. 

Full pe advertisement 
One-third page ‘“ 

Se Mae tan up to June 6, 892, 
and to or in advance. 

If oon cause the pamphlet be delayed 
beyond a reasonable time, money will be 
refunded. HetEN M. MERRILL, 

Picton, Ont. 


Offensive Personality. 
Poster (the bar-tender)—Hold on till I pull 
th’ shade. Th’ roundsman’s crossin’ over. 
McFash—How'll Oi see t’ drink ? 
Curley—T” row it round annywhere. 
sure t’ hit yure mout. 


It'll be 


For Europe. 

R. M. Melville, = steamship agency, 28 
Adelaide street East, reports the ae 

assengers booked for Europe: Hon. S. 
Blake, Q.C., Miss Blake, W. R. Meredith, Q.c.. 
Miller, Q.C., Rev. Father V. Morigan, 
Rev. Mather B. Hours, Mme. Coutellier, Mrs. A. 
J. Brgughall, Miss Long, Mrs. Stefanus, 
sore tefanus, Master Vincent Stefanus, 
Mrs. S. Garbutt, Miss V. G. Garbutt, Mr. 
Thomas Smailes, Mrs. Smailes, Master Alian 
Smailes, T. W. Muttlebury, Mrs. Wilson, Miss 
Wilson, Miss Kate Wilson, Miss G. Wilson, 

Mrs. Joseph Wilson, Master Charley Wilson. 


Too Cruel. 

They had had a little party of guests at the 
house, and he remarked to his wife, as he was 
getting ready for bed, that he flattered himself 
he had acted the part of host in rather a bril- 
liant manner. ‘I can,recall only one brilliant 
action of yours,” said his wife. 

“*Well—what was that?” 

Lighting the gas.” 


Art Sale. 


A valuable private collection of pictures by 
both Canadian and foreign artists will 
oftered for sale by Oliver, Coate & Co., on 
Thursday next at 2 p.m. 


MEDICAL, 
D®: PRICE-BROWN 


Has removed from No. 10 to his new residence 
No. 37 Carlton Street 


ANDERSON & BATES 
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 


Telephone 9023. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 
R. PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 3rd Door from Yonge Street. 





MARRIAGE LICENSES. , 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 

and Bathurst Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 
8 am. to 10 p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst at. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 





DENTISTRY. 
NOTICE OF REMOVAL 
DR. FRANK E. CRYSLER 
DENTIST 
249 McCaul 8t., a few doors south of College 
Telephone 2347. 

R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. C. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868. 


D® J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 Cellege Street 





Telephone 2278. Toronto 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH’S 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to avy other for Sumiaer Com 
_ Diarrhea, Oramps, and Pain in the Stomach and 

wels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infante oc- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nighte to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH - Druggist 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. ee 1359 


BINGHAM’S 
TONIC 
PHOSPHATES 


A Pure and Wholesome Nerve, Brain 


and Musele Food 


Renews Vitality and Strength to 
Overworked Organs 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 
100 Yonge St., Toronto 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


HAMILTON—At 74 Salisbury avenue, on Monday, May 9, 
the wife cf Henr James Hamilton, of & son. 

HAMILTON—At 47 Bleeker street, on Friday, May 6, the 
wife of Charles W. Hamilton, cf a daughter. 

HAMILTON-—At Port Hope, on Friday, May 13, the wife of 
George A. Hamilton, lank of Toronto, of a daughter. 

WHITFIELD—At Whitby, on May 16, the wife of T. G 
Whitfield, of a son. 

FATT—May 12, Mre Fred Fatt—a son. 

LYALL—May 13, Mre. C, W. B. Lyall—a daughter 

McPHERSON—May 14, Mrs. Wm. MoPherson—a daughter. 

WaDDELL—May —, Mre, H. W. Waddell—a son. 

a ae 13, Mrs W. T. Richardson—a 


CREASOR—May 9, Mrs. Alfred Creasor—a daughter. 

LENNOX—May 1, Mre. E. J. Lennox—a daughter. 

ELLIOTT—May 8, Mrs. W. H. es daughter. 

MACDONALD—May 8, Mra. D. Macdonald—a daughter. 

Marriages. 
Sw 7, John Mathews to Mary 
Meredith Burto: 

QSLER — ~ GROSS—May 7, William Osler, M. D., to Grace 

Revere Gross. 


E 
f 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


HAUTE .NOUVEAUTE 


IENOT CALLED FOR IN IO OAYSARETURN TO 1057 WASKIN GTON we 


Parisian and New York Features 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES 


ARE NOW SHOWN BY 


R. WALKER & SONS 


Our stock is large and varied, containing 
e all the gems that the Milliner’s Art can pro- 
duce, some of the newest effects being in Jet and Flowers, which, 


for the present season, bids fair to be very popular. 
we have a choice stock to select from. In 


be used to profusion ; 


Fancy Straw Hats we show the very choicest of ideas. 
lady should also see our stock of Fancy Silk and Sateen Blouse 
we have just opened up a line of these goods 


Waists now so popular ; 
specially imported by us. 


R. WALKER & SONS 


Flowers are to 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


—=PIANOFORTES= 


SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Every 


GRAND 


33, 35, 37, 39, 44 and 43 King Street East 
t 


Se 5, W. Frederick Hull to Annie 
Lo 


sr ig 11, Thomas Herbert Graham to 

Georg 

HAMILTON—BRIGNALL—May 11, Peter Hamilton to 
Marietta Brignall. 

Sa ELL—May 3, Frank G. Hebert to Helen 


JE FFERSSUTHERLAND—May - 11, W. W. Jeffers to 
Christina Sutherland. 

REID—BASKERVILLE—May 11, Dr. J. Harlan Reid to 
Sadie Baskerville. 

NARES—DINEEN—May 7, W. F. Nares to Catharine 


Dineen. 
FENTON—BURFOOT—May 14, Wilson Fenton to Alice 


Burfoot. 
HALL—LITTLE—May 7, Jobn E. Hall to Mamie Sybil 
Little. 


Deaths. 


SUTHERLAN D—May 15, Mre. G. Sutherland. 
JARVIS— May 14, Rose Jarvis. 
COCKSHUTT—May 13 Elizabeth F. Cockshutt, aged 64. 
DALE—May 12, John T. Dale, aged 52. 
BEDSON—May 14, James Bedeon, ag 
HASTINGS—May —, C. Hastings, aged 66 
BRUCE—May 14. J. T. Bryce, aged 86. 
KINGAN—May 13, Jane Kingan. 

LANGLEY-— May 14, Dora O. Langley, aged 8 
MODELAND—Mav 12, Emily Modeland. 
SARGENT—May 11, Frederick senaens, aged 38, 
BALL—May I1, Mary Ball, aged 88. 

HARV EY—May 11, Elsie Harvey, 13. 
McINNIS—May 10, Margaret McInnis, aged 74. 
PETRIE—May 11, Alexander a ees 71. 
SEAGER— May 8—Harry P Conger, ag 
ALLENBOROUGH— May 10, Zellah a aged 66. 
BURT—May 10, Jessie Burt, aged 1. 
MARSHALL—May 19, Oharles J. Marshall. 
BROWN—May 13, Edmond Brown, aged 55. 
BELL—May 138. Ann Story Bell, aged 64. 
MILLS—May 15 Lizzie M. Mills, aged 5. 
BLIGHT—May 17, Mabel M. B. Blight. 
PEARSON—May 16, John Pearson, aged 82. 


WEDDING | GIFTS 


A choice selection of the latest novelties in 
Fine Porcelain 
Rich Cut Glass, etc. 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2177 


109 King Street West, Toronto 
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‘ vigorous. 
J They stand the heat and 
avoid summer eom- 
plaints in a noticeable 

Oe manner. Begin the use 
of Nestie’s Food at onee. 
Sample s 


THOS. LEEMING & = > 
Montreal 


hia NestursFo # | 
Seog 
a || 
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SEEDSMAN 


ESTABLISHED 1355 
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Garden Seeds sent by mail to all 
paris of Canada and the United 
States. 

Quotations for Farm Seeds, Fer- 
tilizers, Implements, &c.; Oil Cake, 
Cotton Seed Meal, &c.; Superphos- 
phate, Nitrate of Soda, Bone Dust, 
&c. Specialties---Choice Eastern 
Timothy Seed, Rawdon, Clover. 

Write for my 87th Annual Cata- 
logue. WM. EVANS, 

Montreal, 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


Our written guarantes 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 


49 King St. East, Toronto 


Wedding Presents 


ORNAMENTS IN 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Royal Worcester, Crown Derby, 
Davenport, Doulton, Royal Carls- 
bad, Capa demonte Ware. 


Warerooms : 117 King Street West, Toronto 


QUEEN'S BIRTHDAY 


The Railroads and Steamboats offer special induce- 
ments to our citizens to patronize them on the Queen’s 
Birthday. We propose to do the same. If you intend 


Sterling Silver Tea and|%0ing away and wanta 


TRUNK or VALISE 


call upon us and we will supply you at holiday prices. 


H. . 
Oxydized Table Lamps, Eng. Silk Shades EF. CLARKE & Co. 
105 King Street West 


_ oe conan lines in every department, A A Telephone to ] ] aad 


liberal discount given. Write for quotations. 
and have your laundry go to the 


“PARISIAN” 


Head Office and Works—67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West.. 
N. B.—Our drivers wear uniform cap with initials P. 8. L. 


BUY THB 


Venetian Glass Ornaments 
English and American Cut Glass 


The largest and best assortment in the Dominion, at 
close prices. 


Coffee Spoons, etc. 


Piano Lamps, Enelsh Silk Shades 
Banquet Lamps, English Silk Shades 


GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


IMPORTERS 


Wn ORO 1 2 
' HATTER 


ae . ¥ ; repay Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 
THE LEADING COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


Hatters and Furriers 
GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 
"Phone 2575 

BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 Kin os apes. ueen 

Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P e 


ATOR RA ULs 
HATTER 





CARPET CLEANIN G 


THE HYGENIC 


CARPET CLEANING MACHINE 
J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


PROPRIETORS 
160 Queen Street West 


Give us a call, 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 MeCaul Street 


Victorias, Coupes, etc. Fine Horses and Carriages, wi 
careful Drivers in Livery. ° 


Telephone 1057 | ressrnene 733 W. J. MUNSHAW, Prop. 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
| 847 Yonge Street, Toronte, 





